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GRANDMAMMA'S RELICS.

THE MIDNIGHT ADVENTURE.

"
TOM, do you know what '

relics' are?"

asked little Edith Yorke of her brother, a

bright looking boy of about ten years old, to

whom she looked tip as a model of clever-

ness since he had begun Latin. Torn liked

her to go to him for information
;
for it

must be owned he had rather a high opinion

of his own knowledge, the actual amount of

which, as far as Eaglish was concerned, had

better, perhaps, not be inquired into, for ho

was not a lad given to much reading.

"Helics relics," said he; "let me see.

Oh, I know. Helics are dead people's bones,

and widows."
"
Oh, Tom, are you quite sure ?"
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"
Yes, quite sure

;
it just means that, and

nothing else."

Edith shook her head in a disbelieving

manner, which rather irritated Tom, who

was not accustomed to have his word

doubted in this quarter at all events.

" I tell you, Edith, I know I'm right, for

I heard papa say Napoleon's relics were,

brought from St. Helena to Paris, to be

buried there, that meant his bones, of

course. And I read in church last Sunday,

on one of the monuments in the chancel,

that Dame Dorothy Burton, relic of Lionel

Burton, lies there. Now, do you believe

me?"
"
Yes," said Edith

;

" but I don't under-

stand, for grandmamma can't keep dead

bones and widows in her cabinet. Yet she

said to-day, when I asked her what she had

inside those drawers,
'

Nothing you would

care to see, my dear. I have only old

relics there/ and then she gave a deep

sigh."

Tom looked puzzled in his turn
;
but at
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length acknowledged there must be some

other meaning to the word, and that grand-

mamma must be asked to explain.

A few words to tell who grandmamma
was, where she lived, and how Tom and

Edith came to be staying with her.

The old lady was one of the most amiable

and attractive persons of her age. No one

would have supposed she had arrived at

nearly eighty : so brisk were her move-

ments, and so full of interest was she in all

that went on around her. She had a very

sweet temper, and little things did not put

her out, or tease her, as they often do old

people. Then she had a great deal of fan in

her, and could enjoy a good laugh as much

as ever. So it is not surprising that Tom

and Edith liked very much paying her a

long visit, as they were doing now during

the absence of their parents on the Conti-

nent. Their own house was in a busy town,

where their father was a lawyer, in large

practice ;
but his health had obliged him to

go to some German baths. So Tom and
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Edith were gladly despatched to grand-

mamma's pretty house in Kent, with many

injunctions to give as little trouble as

possible, and to try and be good little com-

panions for grandmamma.

Bray field, where she lived, was a village,

and a very quiet, retired place. The chil-

dren could scarcely get into any danger

there, so they were allowed to run about

the fields by themselves within certain

bounds. Sometimes they drove with their

grandmamma in her low four-wheeled

carriage. In short, they were happy as the

day was long, and enjoyed their country

freedom as, perhaps, only town children

could have done.

Mrs. Spencer's was an old-fashioned, red

brick house, with dark oak-panelled rooms,

that would have been gloomy had they not

chiefly faced the south and west, and so

caught all the sunshine. Her favourite

sitting-room was a rather small one, opening

out of a large drawing-room. The furniture

hero was very old-fashioned, and the sofa
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and chairs were rather too high to be com-

fortable for little folks
;
but as there were

some large square footstools, on which Tom
and Edith always perched themselves, they

did not care whether the other seats were

high or low. In this room, at one side,

stood a very handsome old ebony cabinet,

inlaid with brass. It had folding doors,

within which were drawers. Grandmamma

kept the key in her pocket, and was rarely

seen to open it. Everything else in her

house the children had been allowed to in-

spect, but this remained always shut
;
which

fact had been the cause of Edith's question

as to its contents.

Tom's solution of the meaning of the

word relic had tended to raise Edith's

curiosity as to the contents of tho cabinet

drawers. At length she asked grandmamma
if she would mind letting her see her

"relics" at the same time telling her how

mystified she was about the word.
" You would not care to see my relics, my

dear," said she,
"
though they are neither
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widows nor old bones. They are little

things put by in my youth, and hoarded up
all these long years, because they each and

all have some anecdote or tale connected

with them, which was the cause of my
putting them by. To me they are full of

interest, and will bo whilst life and memory
are spared me; but to you my little trea-

sures would seem meaningless, silly things."

"But, grandmamma, you say each relic

has some anecdote or tale belonging to it,"

said Edith, whose thirst for stories was

unsatiable.
"
I don't think Tom or I should

like anything so much as to see some of

your relics, and to hear you tell the tale

about them."

The old lady smiled; then rising, she

went to the cabinet, and taking a key from

her pocket she unlocked a drawer; but

before it was opened, Edith begged to be

allowed to fetch Tom, without whom her

pleasure was never complete.

He was not far off, and was as pleased as

herself with the prospect of any kind of
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story from grandmamma, who was gifted

with peculiar powers in this respect.

It was with feelings almost of awe that

they stood by and watched her slowly open

the bottom drawer ;
it displayed only a few

little paper parcels, some cotton wool, and a

bundle of letters and papers, and a momen-

tary feeling of disappointment succeeded to

the expectation that had been excited in

their minds, owing to their hazy ideas about

the wrord relic.

The parcels were all dated; and grand-

mamma, as she took up first one, then

another, seemed puzzled which to select.

At last she paused at one which was rather

larger than the rest. And a smile broke out

on her cheery face, as she said,

" Some of my little packets bring sad

thoughts, some merry ones
;
and this re-

minds me of something that will amuse you,

I think."

" What is in the parcel, grandmamma ?"
" I will not open it till I have told you

my little story,
"
she replied; "for then you
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"will like to see its contents, which at present

would have no interest for you."

Mrs. Spencer shut up the drawer, and

returned to her arm chair. The little

parcel she placed on the table beside her;

and the children sat down on the square

footstools at her feet. Then she began :

"When I was about ten years old, my dear

father (who was your great grandfather,

you know) died very suddenly, leaving my
mother with several children. My brothers

were sent to school, and my sisters had a

governess ;
but it happened that I was

rather a delicate child, and the part of the

country to which we removed, because my
mother had a house there, was somewhat

damp, and did not altogether agree with

me. Under these circumstances, my mother

thankfully accepted the offer made her by a

great friend of hers, a Mrs. Morton, to take

me into her family, to be educated with

her own children. She had a governess,

and a large house and garden, so the

arrangement was a very good one.
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" But it was a great trial to me to have to

leave my own dear home to go amongst

strangers, for they were strangers to me,

although Mrs. Morton and my mother were

such friends, the former having lived in

India till lately, because her husband had

had an appointment out there as chaplain.

However, I went. Mr. Morton himself

fetched me, and very kind he was all the

long journey from Essex to Cotmore, in

Derbyshire, where he lived. I had got a

little over the terrible parting from my own

people by the time we arrived at Cotmore

Rectory, and was able to look into Mrs.

Morton's kind, motherly face, as it beamed

forth a welcome to her friend's child, and I

thought that I might perhaps be happy

there In time. The children were younger,

rather, than I was, Elsie, the eldest girl,

being only nine, and I was nearly ten years

of age. She and I were to share the same

bedroom, a pleasant, airy apartment, looking

out on a large kitchen garden. 1 thought

everything seemed very nice when Mrs.
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Morton led me upstairs to take off my
things. There were two little beds, with

white muslin curtains, a pretty toilet-table,

a book-case, filled with children's books
;
in

fact, everything to make it pleasant and

cheerful. My bed was just opposite a large,

cheerful window. Elise's was on the other

side of the room.
" I could not see her that evening, for she

had a cold, and sore throat, and Mrs. Morton

thought it safer for her to be kept apart for

a day or two in a little room near the

nursery. Consequently I was to sleep alone

till she was well, unless indeed I would like

to have a servant with me. Mrs. Morton

made mo the offer, but I rejected it, for I

preferred solitude to a total stranger. My
shyness got the better of my timidity, and,

moreover, I was perhaps ashamed to confess

I did not like being alone, when I found

that little Clara, who was only seven, always

slept by herself in a room near her mother's.

So I was put to bed after tea, and I believe

I soon fell asleep. Why I awoke again in a
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few hours I do not know
; but wake I did

most completely, and very odd and un-

comfortable it seemed to be lying there in a

strange place. Every one was in bed, and

the house perfectly quiet.
"
It was a moonlight night, for I could see

the reflection of a tree on the white window

blind, and I lay watching the gentle move-

ments of the leaves as they waved to and

fro. At last I was seized with a desire to

draw up the blind and let in more light.

"So I got out of bed, and stood for a

minute or two looking at the garden belows

as it lay bathed in the light of the moon.

I was brave enough up to that moment,

and felt as if I should like to stay at the

window till morning.
"
Suddenly I heard a sound just below

the window as of a step, then a rustling

noise, and the tree seemed to shake quite

differently to the gentle way it had done

before. My heart beat furiously, and I made

one bound back into bed, as to a place of

refuge from something dreadful.
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"Every robber story I had ever heard of

rushed into my poor little mind. I kept

my head under the clothes for a few

minutes, but curiosity made me uncover

my ears at length, though I dared not

look out of my nest. There was a con-

tinued rustling and shaking, and then camo

a distinct tap on the window, and its frame

was shaken as though some one was trying

to open it. In an agony of fear I looked

out at last, and saw what would have ap-

palled stouter nerves than those of a little

girl not ten years old. There, looking in

through one of the panes of glass, was

the most hideous, dreadful-looking face it

is possible to imagine. Its great eyes were

fixed on me, and when in my terror I

screamed aloud, it only grinned horribly,

and taking hold of the window pane shook

it violently. I dared not leave my bed-

room, house, people, all were new and

strange to me. There seemed a certain

amount of protection from the sheets and

blankets, which I should lose if I sprang
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out on the floor. I could only utter scream

after scream, as the creature grinned and

rattled, rattled and grinned.

"Help arrived pretty quickly, though it

seemed ages to me. Nurse came running
in

;
then Mrs. Morton, who had scrambled

into her dressing-gown anyhow.
"But the instant the handle of the door

was touched, the face had disappeared from

the window, and not a sound was to be

heard outside.

'I explained why I was terrified, and,

shaking in every limb, I described the face
;

but, to my mortification, I saw they thought
it was a dream. They said I had been

over tired with my journey, that I was not

strong, and that I had had a nightmare.

In vain I protested I was well and wide

awake. Mrs. Morton gently soothed and

tucked me up ;
nurse promised to sleep

in my room the rest of the night, and I

had to say I would try and think no more

of what they assured me was but a fancy.

At last Mrs. Morton left the room, nurse
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went to the window to draw down tho

blind, and then came such an exclamation

from her as brought her mistress running

back to inquire what was the matter.

"'The poor child is right, ma'am,' she

exclaimed; 'it was no fancy; look there/

and she pointed to the tree.

"Yes, it was all explained. There, 011

a bough, sat a great monkey which Mrs.

Morton had brought from India, and which

had broken its chain and escaped from its

house at the end of a long pole in the stable

yard. The creature had doubtless been in

the tree when I drew up the blind, and

attracted by curiosity, of which no monkey
ever had a larger share, it had leaped on

to the window-sill, and tried to open tho

casement, as it had often done that of the

kitchen window. It was a great comfort

to me to be believed at last, and terrified

as I had been by him, I almost forgave

Jacko, as he was called, in my delight at

finding he was a monkey and not a robber."

"
Grandmamma, that is a first-rate story !

"
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exclaimed Tom' and Edith in a breath.
" Can you tell us anything more about

Jacko ? Did you get to like him ?
"

"He was at first the terror, and after-

wards the delight of my life," replied Mrs.

Spencer.
"
It was some time before I could

look at him without a shudder, or see his

ugly face as any other than that of a
'

monster, come to rob and murder, as I

firmly believed he was that night; after a

time, however, his droll ways amused me so

much that I was never tired of watching
them. But he was a terribly busy, mis-

chievous fellow, and a sad thief. Anything
he could lay hold of, if he happened to

get loose, he would hide away in his house.

Once he stole a puppy of three days old,

and carried it up to his domain
;
and when

the groom went to search for it, Jacko

nearly stifled the poor little animal by

sitting on it in order to hide it. Another

day he seized the cat, and tucking her under

his arm, ran with her up his pole ;
but ho

got the worst of it then, for she struggled,
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and yelled, and scratched, so that he tried

to let her go when halfway up. But puss

was not disposed to fall from such a height,

and clung on hard to him, digging her

claws into his flesh without mercy. She

made him cany her to the top, and when

arrived ther( she flew into his house, which

he consequently dared not enter himself.

Jacko had the tables completely turned

upon him. Puss kept possession for a

considerable time. If he so much as put
his nose inside the door, she spit and

slapped it with her paw. At length Jacko

came down, and left her mistress of the

mansion
; upon which she came out, sprang

upon the roof of the stable, and took her

departure. Jacko never ventured to touch

her again from that day, but alw?.ys looked

another way if she came near, pretending

not to see her : he evidently felt that sho

had conquered him. Poor Jacko's end was

a sad one. He was very fond of climbing

ap to the top of the chimneys, and sitting

on the edge, when there was no smoke to
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inconvenience him. Sometimes, when in

this lofty position, he would amuse himself

by dropping down little bits of stone and

mortar, which used to startle the inmates

in the room below. Once, one of the

groom's boots came thundering down into

the schoolroom, frightening us terribly. At

length, one unlucky morning in summer,

poor Jacko overbalanced himself, and fell

down the wide dining-room chimney, alight-

ing with force upon the grate. His back

was broken, and he died almost directly,

Everybody grieved over his loss, and no

one more than myself, although he had

commenced our friendship by giving me
such a fright. I begged for his collar, and

placed it amongst my greatest treasures,

and here it is."

So saying, grannie unfolded the paper,

and produced a brass collar, with "
JacJco

"

engraved on it.

"
There," she said,

" there is my relic

of poor Jacko !"

And the said relic was examined and
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handled by Tom and Edith with as much

interest as if it had been a bracelet

discovered in the tomb of an Egyptian

mummy.







THE T1VEELY GHOST.

THE next day, at the children's request,

Mrs. Spencer paid another visit to the

cabinet, and again extracted a packet from

the drawer, which as before she laid upon
the table, to be examined when her tale

about it was finished. It had very much

the appearance of a small picture frame,

they thought ;
but as it was wrapped in

paper this was only conjecture.
" I told you a sort of robber story yester-

day," she said, "though the alarm in that

case ended in smoke, as it is called. Sup-

pose to-day I tell you a ghost adventure,

which really happened in the village where

I lived when I was a child, though like

other ghost stories, it was at last all ex-

plained in a most unromantic and simple

manner."

"Ob, grandmamma, do begin," exclaimed

Tom
;

" we are quite ready
"
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" The house where my mother lived after

she became a widow was very prettily

situated," said Mrs Spencer.
"
It was

surrounded with plantations and fields, and

was not far from the village church, whose

old grey tower, covered with ivy, formed

a pleasant object in tho view from the

windows 011 the west side. Our nearest

neighbour was the clergyman of the parish.

A very old vicar was there when she first

went, but he died soon after, and the living

was given to Mr. Stormont, a young man

who bore a high character as a clergyman.

One of the first things he did was to begin

and improve the state of the churchyard,

which was a very large one, with a fine

row of elm trees in. it. A path ran under

these elms from one side of the churchyard

to the other, and there was a stile at each

end, for it was a thoroughfare leading from

a hamlet, at a little distance, to the

village. The churchyard had long been in

a most neglected condition. Many of the

tombstones were broken or sunk low in the
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ground, nettles and weeds of all sorts

flourished over the graves, and horses and

cows were unhesitatingly turned in to graze

at the will of their owners. This had gone

on for many years, and probably would

have continued for many more, had a less

active, energetic man been appointed as

vicar. But Mr. Stormont had a keen eye

for neatness and order; moreover, he pos-

sessed a great reverence for sacred places ;

and he had not been at Tiverly a week

before he resolved that a reformation should

take place in the churchyard. The cattle

were to be turned out, the nettles cut down,

and the tombstones put in order. The

villagers stared and wondered, and thought

he might have left things as they were;

but as he undertook to do it at his own

expense, no objections were raised, except

by those who had been in the habit of

turning in their cattle there. They thought

it hard to lose their privilege, and Bob

Grssty, the sexton, whose cow had always

grazed in peace, was highly indignant with
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what he called the new vicar's interference.

It was true, that as Mr. Stormont said,

he could turn it out on the common
;
but

then the grass was short and poor there,

he said, and worth nothing compared to

the fine rich pasturage in the churchyard.

All his grumbling, however, was of no

avail. Mr. Stormont was firm, and Bob,

having resisted as long as possible, at last,

with a very bad grace, turned his cow on

to the common, where, he declared, she

would grow a poor, lean, half-starved crea-

ture, thanks to the parson.
" The churchyard soon began to assume a

different appearance. Nettles vanished, the

tombstones were put in their proper posi-

tions, and the wall repaired in several places

where it was tumbling down. Tom Gresty's

cottage was close to the churchyard ;
and

his wife was not well pleased at being re-

quested not to hang out her linen in it to

dry any longer.
* She could not see what

harm it did to the dead folks,' she said,

'any more than that they could be hurt by
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the poor cow grazing on the grass that

grew on their graves.
1 Mr. Stormont

tried to show .her that a feeling of rever-

ence and respect for the dead ought to

prevent their burial place being treated

as a common field, or drying ground, but it

was all in vain
;
so she and her husband

were left to grumble on together at the

upsetting of their former arrangements.

Bob dared not show his annoyance too

plainly, for he was afraid he might lose

his post as sexton; though he could not

hide that he had no very friendly feeling

towards the new vicar, and once or twice

muttered something about l

out-doing him

yet.' However, after a while the affair be-

gan to be forgotten. Bob Gresty fetched

home his cow of an evening from the com-

mon to be milked, and to spend her night

in the little cowshed near his cottage, with-

out grumbling to every neighbour that he

chanced to meet on the way. With all their

dislike to changes of any sort, the villagers

had to acknowledge that the churchyard
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looked much tidier and more decent than

before, and would not have liked to see it

return to its former unsightly condition.

" But suddenly a new subject arose to dis-

turb the minds of the worthy people of

Tiverly. One which made the old men and

women shake their heads mysteriously, and

the young ones to be shy of being out after

dark, and caused the very hair of the chil-

dren to stand on end. It was whispered by

somebody, and the whisper passed rapidly

from one to another, that a ghost had been

seen one night flitting about the churchyard,

a real, true, undoubted ghost, without any

particular shape, of a white colour, and

cloudy-looking. It had first appeared to a

woman who had been nursing a sick sister

in the hamlet, and who had to cross the

churchyard, at three o'clock in the morning,

on her way home to the village. She de-

scribed it as being unlike anything she

had ever seen
;
and said that although it

was not very near her, being at the other

end of the churchyard, yet she had dis-
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tinctly remarked it move slowly about the

grave of one Timothy Skeggs, a man of

noted bad character, who had died some

years before. Farther particulars she could

not give ;
for she said that after one glance

she took to her heels and ran till she reached

her own door.

"A boy, who had been sent in the middle

of the night to fetch the doctor, had, in spite

of the woman's story, ventured across the

churchyard, as being a short cut. But

sorely he repented, he said, having done

so
;
for there was the ghost just about the

very place where Jenny Shaw had seen it,

only it appeared to bo coming towards him,

he thought ;
and he had to fly like the wind

lest it should catch him before he could get

over the stile on to the common. * He
would rather/ he declared, 'have gone ten

miles round than have seen what he saw,

though it was only a moment's glimpse.'
" Bob Gresty was the next person to whom

it appeared. His house being so close to

the haunted spot, made it a good place for
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observation
;
and Bob said he was resolved

to watch one night. The result was, that

he saw it exactly as the others had done;

and he affirmed that it was his conviction

that all the cutting down of weeds and

grass, and the pulling tip of tombstones

and then putting them in again, had so dis-

turbed the spirit of Timothy Skeggs, who

had never been a peaceful man, that it had

risen up in consequence of the commotion,

and would doubtless rest no more.
" Of course all this terror and talk, in

course of time, reached the ears of the vicar

as well as ourselves. The former treated it as

an idle tale, as did also my mother, who had

taught us to disregard ghost-tales as so much

nonsense. The servants listened with open

ears
;
and whether they believed the story

or not, they certainly enjoyed the mystery,

and talked together in whispers, which ex-

cited our fears and curiosity, in spite of all

our dear mother's wise sayings on the sub-

ject.
" As I said before, the windows on one side
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of our house overlooked the church and

churchyard, though at some little distance ;

and many a timid and curious peep was

given in that direction by our domestics in

the evenings after the ghost-tale was afloat
;

but not the most vivid imagination had been

able to conjure up a belief of having seen

anything. However, it was in the middle

of the night that the spectre had made its

appearance hitherto; at which time, of course,

all our household was asleep in bed.

" Such a sensation did the affair create,

that at length no one would willingly ven-

ture in that direction after dusk. If any
of the hamlet people were compelled to come

to Tiverly, they preferred going round by
the high road (no inconsiderable distance),

to taking the shorter one near that dreaded

locality. The 'Tiverly Ghost/ as it was

called, began to be spoken of in the sur-

rounding villages; and a paragraph ap-

peared in the local newspaper, in which it

was described as a wonderful and undoubted

spectre, which had arisen in consequence of
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the disturbance lately caused by the clergy-

man in the heretofore peaceful burial-

ground.

"The persons most to be pitied, it was

thought, were Bob Gresty and his wife,

who had the misfortune to live almost

within a stone's throw of the haunted place.

Fortunately for them, their nerves seemed

of the stoutest kind. Bob said the ghost

might walk about as much as it pleased for

anything he cared. That it was one he

made no doubt
;
but it would hurt nobody,

he said, if they kept out of its way, which

he strongly advised every one to do.

" There was no fear of his advice not being

followed; for, as we have said, that neigh-

bourhood was entirely shunned after dusk.
" One night, two of our maids took it

into their heads to sit up in order to watch

for a glimpse of the ghost. It was kept a

secret that they meant to do so, and the

household went to rest as usual, all except

those whom I have mentioned
;
and they

seated themselves in the schoolroom, that
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room having the window which commanded

the best view of the churchyard.
" The next morning it came to my mother's

ears, not only that the maids had sat up to

watch, but that they had actually beheld the

thing that they had half hoped, half dreaded

to see. It was a moonlight night, though
rather cloudy. About two o'clock, on look-

ing out, they protested they distinctly saw

a white figure standing amongst the graves.,

At first it was still, then it moved slowly

along. The terrified girls also asserted

that they saw a second ghost, only it was

dark-coloured instead of white, and taller

and thinner. It was close to the side of

the other, and likewise moved about. They
dared not take a second look, but hastily

drew down the blind and hurried away to

bed, frightened out of their senses, and

repenting the curiosity which had induced

them to sit up and watch. That they were

really and truly terrified was certain; so

much so, that the housemaid gave warning
that day; for she said that, 'though very
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sorry to leave her place, she could never

again have a comfortable night's sleep now

that she knew without any doubt that she

was living so near to real, walking, stalking

ghosts !

'

Sarah could not be more sorry

to leave her situation than my mother was

to lose her, for she was a good servant and

a well-principled girl, though somewhat

weak-minded.
"
Jane, the cook, her fellow watcher, had

stronger nerves, and had no intention oi

leaving a good place because ghosts lived

near; but she stoutly affirmed that 'they

had actually seen them with their two pair

of eyes, as plain as she ever saw one of her

own joints of meat before she roasted it/

" My mother found it was in vain to try

and make them believe that it was all ima-

gination. Indeed, she herself began to be

puzzled, and to think it was time the affair

was sifted. She went at once and called on

Mr. Stormont, and told him that her maids

declared they had seen, not one, but two

ghosts !
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" The clergyman listened attentively. He
told my mother that he was resolved to find

out what all this meant
;
and that a second

one having appeared on the scene he thought

would rather help him than not in his dis-

coveries.

"That evening, Mr. Stormont came, by his

own request, to supper. Nobody but my
mother and our faithful man-servant, Tho-

mas, knew that he was going to do what the

maids had done the previous night, viz., sit up
and watch the churchyard from the school-

room window, whilst Thomas did likewise

from his own room, which looked out in the

same direction. Of what happened that night

we children knew nothing till the next day,

for we all slept as sound as tops. But this

is what we afterwards heard.

" Mr. Stormont, having put out his light,

and so disposed the window blind that no

one could see him by the light of the

moon, began his watch. Soon after the

clock struck twelve, he saw a white figure

slowly come into view, and by its side a
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dark one, like that described by the maids.

In an instant the clergyman sprang from

his post of observation, and hurried softly

downstairs, where he was met by Thomas,

who had also espied the double ghost.
" The hall door had been purposely left un-

fastened, so not a moment was lost. Down

the garden, over the low shrubbery fence,

and through the shrubs they went, thus

gaining the wall which bounded the church-

yard by a very short cut, and within a few

moments of their having first caught sight of

the figures. The wall was not so high but

that Mr. Stormont and Thomas could get

over it easily. There, at a little distance from

them, stood the white figure ;
but the dark

one had left its side, and was moving in the

direction of Bob Gresty's cottage. There

was a door in the wall on that side, which

had been put there in times gone by, for the

convenience of the sexton probably, but had

not been used for some years. It did not es-

cape the clergyman's quick eye that this door

stood open, and that the dark ghost seemed



THE TIVEELY GHOST. 41

making towards it. One word to Thomas,

and the man instantly ran to the door with

such speed that he gained it before the dark

figure, which ran also, evidently with the

intention of escaping through that outlet.

Perhaps Thomas was afraid of his slipping

through the keyhole, for he slammed to the

door, and placed himself exactly in front of

the lock, and as Mr. Stormont had by this

come up behind, the ghost stood between

them, with no other chance of escape than

by vanishing into air.

" But instead of doing this it stood still,

and in a gruff, angry voice, asked why they

came there at that hour of the night ?

" '

E/ather let me ask why you are out here

at such an hour, Bob Gresty ?' asked Mr.

Stormont
; for it was the sexton who stood

there, and no spirit.
" Bob muttered something that could not

be understood, and Mr. Stormont could see

that he was glancing uneasily behind him.
" ' I can tell you why we are here, Bob/

said the clergyman.
' We are resolved to
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get to the bottom of this ghost affair, which

is alarming the whole village. It has ap-

peared to you as well as to others, I hear.

I wish to see it myself, and, if I mistake

not, there it stands.'

" Bob laid his hand on Mr. Stormont's arm,

as he was about to move towards it, and said,
4 Better not go near it

;
better not, really.'

" But Mr. Sfcormont shook off his hand,

saying, 'None of your nonsense with me,

Bob,' and he walked off.

"Thomas followed him. Though no

coward, he was, it must be confessed, a little

startled at the strange white figure which

they saw in the shadow under the trees, and

he preferred keeping a pace or two behind

the clergyman.
" 'What on earth can it be, sir?' he whis-

pered, as they drew close to a great white,

shapeless, moving thing, with two horns and

two great eyes at one end. i
It's like no-

thing earthly, I declare !

' and almost un-

consciously he drew back a pace or two

further still from his leader.
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" '

Earthly enough, and harmless enough,'

said Mr. Stormont, going straight up and

putting his hand valiantly on the so-called

ghost. 'If we pull off his covering, I

think we shall find nothing to alarm us.'

The next instant a great white sheet was

on Mr. Stormont's arm, and in front of

them stood a large, plump, warm, breathing,

astonished cow !

"'Why, 'tis Bob Gresty's animal!' ex-

claimed Tom. ' What in the world has he

been playing this trick for; just as if he

were a young, mischievous lad, instead of

getting to be almost an old man."
" Bob was standing near the door, but he

drew near when Mr. Stormont called him,

and began to mutter some sort of apology

for the cow being there : saying that he had

wanted her to get a feed every night on the

good grass in the churchyard, so he had

turned her in from her shed about twelve

o'clock every night, and taken her out again

very early in the morning.
" ' And why on earth did you go and dress
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her up in that outlandish fashion, to frighten

honest people ?' asked Thomas.
" c Because I knew folks would be fright-

ened, and keep away/ said Bob
;

' and I was

afeared of their peaching ;
so I says to my

wife,
" We'll put a sheet on her, and say

there's a ghost about, and then we shall

have it all our own way."
'

"'And outdo the parson after all, you

thought, Bob/ said Mr. Stormont
;

' but you
see that the parson has outdone you, and

found out your unworthy, and I must call it,

your wicked deception ;
for not only have

you been the cause of real alarm to your

neighbours, but you have told falsehoods in

order to carry out your scheme.'
" Mr. Stormont turned away, and Bob fol-

lowed, driving the poor, innocent cow before

him; she had evidently grown accustomed

to these strange night doings, and meekly

obeyed her owner's will. As they left the

churchyard Mr. Stormont desired Bob to

come to the vicarage after breakfast, as he

wished to have some conversation with him.



THE TIVERLY GHOST. 45

The result of that conversation was that

Bob was desired to look out for another

cottage, for he would no longer be allowed

to fill the office of sexton.

" * Those who are employed about the house

of God should have the fear of God/ said

Mr. Stormont. ' A sexton must not be one

who can go on acting a lie as you have

done.'

Bob went away from the vicarage grum-

bling, and calling the vicar a hard man
;
but

he found that his displeasure was mild com-

pared to that which awaited him from his

neighbours. Thomas had taken care to make

it known that the dreaded ghost had turned

out to be Bob Gresty's cow in a white sheefc.

The news flew like lightning through the vil-

lage, and the indignation was very great. Bob

and his wife had never been favourites at

best. And now, to find how they had duped
and frightened them, just that their cow

might continue to feed in its old quarters,

made the neighbours justly angry. Bob

found his walk home through the village
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anything but a pleasant one that morning.

First one had a word or two to say, then

another, and another, till he was glad to get

to the shelter of his own house. There was

no cottage in the village which exactly

suited them ; so they left, and went to live

elsewhere, feeling, perhaps, that Tiverly was

too hot to hold them, as the saying is. And

thus ended the affair of the Tiverly Ghost,

cleared up in the way such marvels are sure

to be, sooner or later. It caused so much talk

at the time, that my eldest sister made a

sketch of the cow, and hung it up in her

room as a celebrated animal. Years after

I seized upon it, when it was about to

be thrown away with some useless rubbish,

and placed it amongst my relic treasures,

and here it is."

Then Mrs. Spencer displayed a little

picture, done by a child's pencil in a very

spirited manner. There stood a cow grazing

in a churchyard, under a large tree. A
white sheet was flung over her body, and

underneath was written
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" The Tiverly Ghost."

The children looked at ifc with all the curi-

osity grandmamma could desire, and then it

was restored to its old place in the cabinet.
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THE INDIAN CHAIN.

THE treasure that Mrs. Spencer next pro-

duced from the cabinet, was a small ivory

box, inlaid with silver, and lined with

sandal wood. Within, on some cotton

wool, lay a Ions; gold chain of very delicate

Indian manufacture. The links were so

fine that they required a magnifying glass

to show the perfect finish of each.

"To this chain there hangs a tale," said

Mrs. Spencer,
" which has made it both me-

morable and precious in my eyes ever since it

came into my possession. I must go back to

the time when my brother Gilbertwas a lad of

about thirteen, and describe him to you as he

was then, the brightest, merriest, happiest

boy possible. He was the life of our house,

and I might add, he was one of its greatest

comforts also
;
for never was there any little

trouble or sorrow that was not soon cheered

by his way of consoling us. As for my
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mother, young as he -was, she clung to him

after my father's death, not so much because

he was her eldest, as that he was so sensible

and thoughtful, notwithstanding all his

merry, funny ways. He went to school at

Sharnock, a town about three miles distant.

He had a brown pony, which used to carry

him off every morning at half-past eight,

and bring him back about half-past four, for

he always dined at school. Even at this

distance of timo I can imagine that I hear

the hard, brisk trot of Puck's feet on the

road, as he drew near the gate. Then came

the click of the latch as Puck's well-taught

nose pushed it up, and again the rapid trot

on the hard gravel, the sound of which was

sure to send more than one loving face to

the window. Sunshine of its own particular

kind always seemed to walk in with Gilbert,

no matter what the weather might be. Its

beams shone through clouds, or rain, or snow.

It was no wonder then that he was beloved
;

though it was strange that he was not in the

least spoilt by being made so much of. But
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the boy was so entirely unselfish, and so full

of thought for others, that I do not believe it

ever occurred to him to think about himself

at all, and so he kept his simplicity un-

tinged by the conceit and exacting ways
which are too frequently found in boys

who are almost idolized by their mother and

sisters.

"
It was the same in the village as in his

own house. Not a cottager but delighted

to see him enter with his merry speech and

joke, always changed into words of boyish

sympathy if it were needed. One old dame,

in particular, he was fond of, and often

visited. Her name was Nancy Linfield; she

was rather a character in her way, full of

odd sayings, which amused Gilbert. She

was a snuff-taker, and many a threepence of

his pocket-money was laid out on this weak-

ness of the old lady's. Once he took into

his head to try and break her of the habit,

by promising her tea (then a rare luxury to

the poor) instead of snuff, provided she

bought none of the latter article for herself
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She consented to try ;
but it was of no uso.

Nancy had to return to her snuff, and Gilbert

kept her supplied with it.

"
It was a great trouble to us all, as you

may suppose, when we found that he wanted

to be a sailor. It had always been his talk

from a child that he would be one
;
but my

mother hoped it would gradually die away
from his mind. But no

;
as he grew older, he

became firmer in his desire, and my mother

saw that if he gave up the idea, it would

only be to please her, and so she consented

without his suspecting how very great a trial

it was to her to do so.

" He looked a handsome, noble lad in his

midshipman's uniform, and very proud we

all were of him. But then came the bitter

parting !

"He tried to keep up our spirits, even whilst

his own were sinking, which they did com-

pletely at last. He talked of what he would

bring us all home, making us each say what

we should like best; and I, with rather mag-
nificent ideas of what India could produce,
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declared that a gold chain was my great

ambition, and got well laughed at by some

of the others for choosing such a grand,

expensive present.
" But Gilbert, seeing I looked discomfort-

ed, said,
* Never mind, Mary, it shall not be

my fault if you don't have a gold chain.'

"He went round the village and shook

hands with everybody, and many an eye

was dim with tears that morning, and many
a lip prayed that God would bless the boy
who was so much beloved. My mother went

to Portsmouth to see the last of him, and

when she came back she looked more cheer-

ful than when she went. The dreaded

parting was over, and she had only now to

commit him daily and hourly to God's care,

who she knew would watch over him as well

at sea as on land.

" I had grown a strong girl now, and had

left my kind friends the Mortons, and lived

at home with my sisters.

"
Gilbert's ship was gone to the East. Two

years passed away. We had happy letters
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from him, describing the scenes and places

he was amongst, but often ending up with

assurances that he had seen nothing yet so

interesting to him as the old house at Tiverly,

and its dear inmates.

"At last came the delightful news that his

ship was ordered home. He said he hoped
to be with us soon after its arrival in Eng-

land, and he sent a special message to me,

viz., that he had not forgotten my gold

chain.

" How we watched the papers for news of

the Hector's progress home ! It was to

touch at different places, so that we saw

occasional mention of it. My mother gene-

rally opened the newspaper herself. She

always turned to the page first which she

knew would perhaps contain what she most

cared to read, and we knew by the sudden

bright smile and eager look, whether the

word Hector had caught her eye !

" One day, we were all seated at breakfast,

and the newspaper lay on the table unopened

longer than usual, for there was a letter from
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himself to be read, saying it would probably

be the last we should get before his ship'

arrived in the channel, They were to touch

at Teneriffe, and Madeira, and then England

and home !

"News from himself was better than news

from the newspaper, which we did not seem

to care about that morning. There it

lay, and breakfast was nearly finished, and

Gilbert's letter had been read over again,

before my mother took it up.

"Her eye wandered as usual to the old

place, to see if there was later information

of the Hector than had just been received.

Suddenly she gave a start, and a half stifled

cry broke from her, as she exclaimed,'
" ' Oh Gilbert, my boy ! my boy !

'

" The paragraph that she had seen con-

tained the announcement of the wreck of

the Hector near Teneriffe. Particulars were

related as far as they were known.

Some had escaped in boats, and had been

picked up by a vessel homewards bound.

The names of those saved were given, but

Gilbert's was not amongst them.
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"I Lave still a vivid recollection," said

Mrs. Spencer,
" of the scene of misery that

followed. How Mr. Stormont, the clergy-

man, came and tried to comfort us, and how

my poor mother caught at the hope that

Gilbert's name might have been omitted

amongst the saved, because of haste in

printing the sad event.

"But fresh particulars arrived, and no

gleam of hope for us. There was the list of

the lost, and there was Jus name ! When
the vessel arrived bringing those who had

been picked up, they brought word that

many went down with the ship, and that

others had parted company from them in

the fury of the storm, having doubtless

suffered the fate that would have been their

own had they not met the vessel that took

them in.

11

My poor mother took this bitter blow

with a resignation and calmness that sur-

prised some, who did not know that her

strength was derived from a Source which

alone could have enabled her to bear up as

she did.



THE INDIAN CHAIN. 59

"Two dreary months passed on. Our once

cheerful home had turned into a hushed and

saddened one. Even the village seemed to

mourn
; many a cottager had bought a black

ribbon to wear on Sunday in memory of the

bright sailor lad. Old Nancy Linfield put

a black bow on her thick, white muslin cap,

and said she would never wear a red

one again, that having been hitherto her

favourite colour.

" One day, my sister and I went to the

vicarage, to take home a book which Mr.

Stormont had lent my mother. It was

summer, and the hall door stood wide open.

We rang, but no one came, for, as we after-

wards knew, the servant "who attended to

the door had run out to try and find her

master. We thought our best plan would be

to step into the study, a room well-known

to us, and leave the book we had brought on

the table. We accordingly went in, opened

the door, but started back on seeing standing

by the window our brother Gilbert !

"
Yes, it was himself ! Gilbert, our dear,
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precious Gilbert, who we thought was lying

dead at the bottom, of the sea, and in whoso

warm, living arms we were in an instant

closely enfolded, whilst wo sobbed on his

breast in mingled joy and bewilderment.
u All was soon explained. Gilbert had

escaped with some others, in a boat that

was supposed to have gone down. It had

separated altogether from the others, and

for two days and nights they had tossed

about without learning in what direction they

were going ;
then a vessel bound for the East

Indies took them in, but it was some time

before they met one which could convey

them home. The instant they arrived, Gil-

bert had started for Tiverly, but had stopped

at the vicarage to ask Mr. Stormont to go

and break the news of his arrival to his

mother; for, with his usual thoughtfulness,

he remembered how serious the shock might

be to her of his sudden arrival, when she

must have thought him drowned. He had

posted down, and had been seen by no one

but Mr. Stormont's maid, who being a new
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one did not recognize him, but had at his

request run out into the village to fetch her

master.

"Mr. Stormont came in almost immediately,

and found a trio in his study whom he had

never expected to see together again on

earth. After the first surprise was over, he

lost not a moment in going to my mother,

and breaking carefully to her the wondrous

news of her boy's return. I do not think

she had ever entirely given up a sort of

vague hope that he might have been saved

somehow. Her joy and gratitude was of

the same chastened kind as her grief had

been. She had resigned her boy without

a murmur, and now she received him again

as a restoration from God's hands of her

most precious possession. We younger ones

did not see the meeting between them.

They were alone together at that most affect-

ing moment, one never to be forgotten !

" Then followed the happy meeting with

the rest of the children, with the servants,

and afterwards with the villagers, who were

E
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coming up to the house one after another to

hear the good news confirmed, and to bo

able to say that '

seeing was believing.'

The very first who came was old Nancy

Linfield, who hobbled up in extreme excite-

ment. She could not wait in the hall, but

followed Thomas's heels close as he walked

to the parlour door, and when he opened it

her voice was heard exclaiming,
* Ye must

let me see the dear lad
;

I must see him, and

speak to him, or I shall be sure 'tis but a

dream.' The next instant, Gilbert had run

to the door and brought her in, and the poor

old body fairly broke down with joy, and

cried as she said she had not cried since she

was a child. Then she declared she must

hurry back to take the black ribbon off her

cap, and put on a red one again.
" This recalled us to the remembrance of

the fact that we were all in deep mourning,

and there was a scamper to our respective

rooms to hunt up our brightest dresses,

and put the black ones out of sight. Our

widowed mother alone retained her mourning
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garb, which she had worn ever since our

father's death
;
bat she let us put a bouquet

of hothouse flowers in her waist to com-

memorate the joyous occasion. Gilbert had

come to England with little more in his

possession than the clothes on his back. A
single change of linen was all he had, and

for that he was indebted to the kindness of

a fellow-passenger, who had supplied his

wants from his own wardrobe.
" Great then was my surprise when he

took a little ivory box from his pocket,

and drew out a gold chain, which he threw

over my neck.
* You see I've kept my word,

Mary,' he said.

"And then he explained how on that ter-

rible night, when all were hurrying into the

boats, he had caught up the ivory box con-

taining the chain, and put it into his pocket.

That and a small Bible given him by our

mother was all that he saved. Hope was

strong even at that dreadful moment. The

thought of his dear ones at home came

vividly before him ; and a strong belief that
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he shoald yet see them again never left him

for a moment; not even when they were

tossing about without a compass, and with

scarcely any thing to eat for forty-eight

hours."

"And this is actually the very box and

chain that your brother saved, grandmamma ;

and that was in his pocket all the time they

were tossing about in the sea ?
"

"Yes, Tom, it is indeed; and now you

know its history you will not be surprised

that I have given it a place amongst my
choicest treasures."
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BEN, THE NEWFOUNDLAND DOG.

A SMALL cardboard box was produced from

the cabinet the next day, and grandmamma,

having removed the lid, displayed to the

two eager pairs of eyes by her side an old-

fashioned brooch, of a kind very common

many years ago. It was oval in shape, and

made of clear glass set in a rim of plain

gold. Within, lying on a background of

white satin, now grown somewhat yellow by

age, was a dog's head worked in black hair.

It was very cleverly done: the shape of the

head and the long curly ears showed that it

was intended for a Newfoundland. It

seemed a strange device for a brooch : but tho

children agreed that it was far prettier, and

more interesting than one of the same sort

in their mother's possession, which represen-

ted a weeping willow. At the ,back of the

brooch were the words,

" In remembrance of 'Ben,' a most faithful

friend and servant."
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"
I must begin my story," said Mrs,

Spencer,
"
by telling you that my father had

a brother who had been a sailor for a great

part of his life, and who, when he retired,

went to live at Tregarthen, a small town, or

rather I should say, a large village, on the

coast of Cornwall. Here he built himself a

snug berth as he called it
;
in other words,

a good, substantial house, large enough for

himself, a housekeeper, one servant girl

under her, and a man-servant, named Jerry,

who was a regular jack of all trades ; also it

was for all such friends as cared to go to see

him in his somewhat out of the way home.

He was rather a peculiar old gentleman, this

Uncle Maurice of ours. He liked to live in

his own way, and to keep to his own habits,

and this he declared he could not do in any

place so well as a village by the sea-side.

The sea had become almost necessary to his

existence. Not a day passed that he did not

spend some part of it on the water : the

rougher it was the more he enjoyed it. He
would no more have thought of not e:oin to
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sea because of storm and wind, than a

good rider would have refrained from mount-

ing his horse because it was full of mettle and

spirit. His boat was his steed: answering

to his guidance, obeying his will, just like a

live thing. He was very fond of children,

and liked to have his nephew and nieces to

stay with him ;
and there was nothing we en-

joyed so much as going to Tregarthen. The

wildness of the coast would alone have made

it very attractive to young people who lived

inland
;
but besides the scenery and the sea,

there was a peculiar charm in the liberty

and freedom we enjoyed in my uncle's

house.

" Children were brought up more strictly

in former days than they are now
;
and

though my mother was kind and indulgent,

yet we lived very much by rule at home.

To be even one minute too late for meals

was a grave offence. "We studied, walked,

and slept at stated hours, which were not to

be infringed upon. And very good and

wholesome for us all this was, and no doubt
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helped to make us more orderly and punctual

as men and women than we should otherwise

have been. But when we went to stay with

our Uncle Maurice, we were like a set of

young horses turned out to grass. We
scampered, and capered, and frisked about,

upstairs and downstairs, in and out of doors,

now into the garden, now down to the sea-

shore. Not even the sea ifcself escaped our

antics, for we would often pull off our shoes

and stockings, and dance at the edge of the

waves in the gladness of our hearts. Uncle

Maurice delighted in seeing our happiness.

He let us fly in and go out as we pleased;

never found faulb if we were late for meals,

though he was always punctual himself. In

short, my mother used to declare that it

was not his fault that we were not the most

spoilt little colts that were ever put back

again into harness when our visit ended.
" Good Mrs. Adams, the housekeeper, was

as indulgent as her master. Not a cross

word ever passed her lips, although we must

have caused her trouble without end, in one
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way or another. For instance, we were

constantly rushing into her kitchen, at all

hours, with small crabs, and periwinkles, and

other fish of our own finding, which we

wanted boiled, and nothing would satisfy us

but we must see them safely placed in the

pot on the fire before we went away again.

"Even at this distance of time I feel

almost ashamed to think of the untidy state

in which we kept the rooms, littering them

all over with shells, sea-weed, and sand
;
but

the good woman would merely say that

brushes were made to sweep with, and there

were plenty of them in the house.

"Another most important member of

the family, was 'Ben,' the Newfoundland

dog. Like many of his noble kind, he was

almost human in his intelligence and ways.

My uncle had brought him up from a puppy,

and he wras his constant companion both on

land and sea. He seemed perfectly to un-

derstand what his master said to him. He

would send him home from the shore to fetch

things for him, and the creature rarely made
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a mistake. On one occasion, I remember, we

wero all going out in the boat, when suddenly

we discovered that we had forgotten to bring

down the little basket of biscuits and sand-

wiches that Mrs. Adams had prepared for us,

and which had been left on the dining-room

table. My uncle made a sign to Ben, who by
his wonderful instinct seemed at once to

comprehend what was wanted
;
he bounded

off, and in a few minutes returned, carefully

carrying the basket, which, as we afterwards

found, he had fetched from the dining-room,

without the servants knowing that he had

been back to the house.

" On one occasion he was the means of de-

livering us from a most unpleasant situation,

if not of saving our lives.

" My brother Horace, my sister, and I had

wandered one day to a considerable distance

on the shore in search of a certain kind of

sea-weed we were collecting, and which

we had heard was often to be found about

one particular point of the coast in that

direction.
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" We were so engrossed with our search

that we paid no attention to the tide, which

was coming in very fast.

"
My brother was the first to notice that

we were in danger ;
for though the immediate

bit of shore on which we were walking was

dry, it was bounded at either side by pro-

projecting rocks, against which the waves

were already dashing with some force. We
ran first in one direction, then in the other.

It was hopeless to think of escaping at either

end, our only chance was to try and get up
the great cliff which rose above our heads,

but was almost as smooth and impossible

to climb as the wall of a house would

be. In one spot only was it broken so

as to give us any chance of mounting to a

place of safety. Horace made the attempt,

and found it no easy task
; how then were

Elizabeth and I to do it ! We tried in vain.

Once or twice we nearly managed it, but

always failed just as we thought we had suc-

ceeded. The ledge of rock on which

Horace stood was about twelve feet high ;
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and tlierc were places in which wo could

plnnt our feet, and climb up high enough for

him just to touch our hands, but not to

get a firm grasp of them. All the higher

part of the cliff between us was perfectly

smooth, and gave us no help. How Horace

had accomplished getting to the ledge was

a marvel; but then he had powers of

climbing almost like a cat, and Elizabeth

and I were not at all talented in this way.

Yet the sea was rolling in, and would soon

touch our feet. I shall never forget the

terror of that hour !

"
Suddenly, Ben, who was with us, gave a

short, sharp bark, and plunging into the

water swam out of sight. Oh, how we

longed for the power of doing the same !

Then it occurred to us to tear our pinafores

into strips, and tie them together so as to

form a sort of rope. They were made of

strong, stout material called nankeen, much

worn by children in those days ; indeed, so

strong was it, that we could scarcely have

torn it without the aid of Horace's penknife,



SEN, THE NEWFOUNDLAND DOG. 75

which lie threw down to us. The pinafores

were very large, made to cover up our

dresses entirely, so that we got a good many

strips out of them, and these we tied to-

gether with firm knots, till we had a rope

long enough for our purpose. One end we

contrived to throw up to Horace, the other

we fastened round Elizabeth's waist, who

climbed up as high as possible ;
then

Horace drew her up the rest of the way by
the string, and placed her at his side, though

her poor knees, and legs, and arms, were

bleeding and scratched from the scraping

they got against the rock.

" Then followed my turn
;
and there was

no time to lose, for the waves were washing

over my ankles. In a few minutes I found

myself by the side of the others ; but our

situation, even now, was far from pleasant.
" The ledge of rock was only just large

enough to hold us as we stood close to-

gether. It sloped too towards the sea
;

very slightly, but sufficiently so as to make

us careful that we did not slip. Any
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sudden jerk or movement would have been

dangerous, and might have sent us tum-

bling over into the waters which were now

dashing upon the cliff underneath. Then,

too, we remembered with dismay that it

Was a spring tide, and we were by no means

sure that the sea would not rise to the place

where we stood. There was not a possibility

of escape by further climbing, for there was

nothing but a cliff of unbroken surface

behind us. We had little hope that our

uncle would take alarm for some hours,

because we had dined just before we came

out, and he was accustomed to our roaming

about alone, and would not expect us at

home before tea time, which was never a

regular or early meal. No fishing vessels

were in sight, or likely to be till dusk;

so altogether our prospects were very

serious. More than half an hour had passed ;

and our spirits were drooping more and

more, and our limbs began to ache from the

constrained attitude in which they were

kept to avoid slipping. "We saw one or two
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large vessels pass, and frantically waved our

three pocket-handkerchiefs, in the vain hope

of attracting notice, forgetting that they

could scarcely be seen at such a distance.

All of a sudden Horace gave a spring which

nearly sent us over the rock.

" ' Look there !

'

he exclaimed
;
and round-

ing the corner of the rock, on the side next

the village, we saw a boat rowed by our uncle

and a sailor. Ben was with them, and barked

loudly when they came in sight of us, as

though to call our attention to the aid that

he had brought; for to Ben we owed our

deliverance in so short a time. He had has-

tened up to the house the instant he swam
on shore

; and finding our uncle within, had

explained to him, in his own manner, that

something was amiss. Having got him to

follow, he led the way to the shore ; and,

plunging into the sea, swam a little way,

and then returned, looking wistfully into his

face as if imploring him to do the same. My
uncle at once suspected that we had been

overtaken by the tide, and hastened to get
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out his boat
;
whilst Ben showed his satis-

faction by capering about and being the

first to jump in when it was ready. It

was not possible to get it close under the

rock, but it came sufficiently near to enable

us to spring into the tall, strong sailor's

outstretched arms, a feat which required

some courage to perform. We were soon

in the boat, and in danger of being upset

by Ben, whose joy was of so boisterous a

kind that his master was obliged to make

him swim home by our side. You may

suppose how he was petted and thanked

all the rest of the evening for the good

service he had rendered us."

" Dear old Ben !

"
exclaimed Tom. " Can

you tell us any more about him, grand-

mamma ?
"

"Yes," said Mrs. Spencer. "Ben became

quite a hero the following year, as you shall

hear.

"
It was in the month of September that

we paid our uncle our usual visit that year.

The weather, whJch had been unusually diy
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nnd warm for several weeks, changed en-

tirely towards the end of the month, and

the equinoctial gales set in with great vio-

lence.

" One night we were aroused from sleep

by the sound of guns fired in quick succes-

sion at no great distance. Even at this

distance of time I have not forgotten the

awfulness of that sound, which proclaimed

the fact that there were human beings near

us whose lives were in danger. Our uncle

was dressed in five minutes, and gave orders

to Mrs. Adams to have hot water and all

things in readiness, in case of any drowned

persons being brought in. Then he went

out, followed by Horace; but we girls re-

mained to help the housekeeper, and see

what we could of the wreck from the win-

dow.
" The wind was tremendously high, but

it was a moonlight night. A vessel lay at

some little distance from the shore, and

could be distinctly seen. Boats were put

off to her assistance
;
the first and foremost
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of which was my uncle's, who took out two

men with him, and Ben.
" Alas ! the ill-fated vessel had struck on

a hidden rock with such violence that her

beams were riven asunder, and she sank

before the eyes of those who were going to

the rescue. One only of all those on board

was saved, and that one by the aid of the

noble dog. Ben suddenly sprang out of

the boat, and swam off in search of some

object he saw in the distance. In the hurry
and confusion he was at once forgotten and

unnoticed by his master; but after a time

he saw him swimming towards his boat

with something in his mouth, which he

seemed drawing along with difficulty. His

strength was evidently nearly exhausted

when my uncle relieved him of his bur-

den, which proved to be a little girl of

about four years old. Oh! what a mo-

ment it was when Uncle Maurice entered"

the house, carrying the lifctle creature in his

arms. Her long golden hair wet and drip-

ping, and her face deadly white. We young
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ones thought she was quite dead
;
but not a

moment was lost in trying to restore her.

Mrs. Adams knew exactly what ought to be

done, for this was not the first time a ship*

wreck had pccurred there, and her services

been required. After a long time the child

began to give symptoms of life, to our great

joy, and to the delight also of Ben, who lay

by the fire apparently understanding all that

was going on; for he was as pleased as any
one when Mrs. Adams pronounced her to

be recovering, and it was with some diffi-

culty he was kept from leaping on the bed

to lick her hands and face. He evidently

thought the little stranger was peculiarly

his own property, as he had been the means

of saving her from, drowning.
" The child recovered quickly when once

animation was fairly restored, took some

food, and had a long sound sleep; after

which we tried to make acquaintance with

her, but soon discovered that she was deaf

and dumb ! She was a lovely little crea-

ture in appearance, with large blue eyes
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that looked wistfully at us, as if asking

\vlio we were and where she was. Her

tears fell fast as she made signs which we

did not understand, though we felt sure she

was asking for the friends whom she was to

see no more. It was not easy to judge what

her rank in life was, because she had only a

little long frilled nightgown on when Ben

found her. Probably her mother's hands

had undressed her and laid her down to rest

that sad eventful night, little thinking what

would happen before morning. It was sup-

posed to be a Spanish vessel of not large

size that had been wrecked, and that the

child was the daughter of the captain. She

was, however, never claimed, though every

pains was taken to discover her friends.

From that dreadful night she was consigned,

by these melancholy circumstances, to the

care of Uncle Maurice and Ben, the latter

of whom, as I before said, seemed to consider

her as belonging more particularly to him.

" She lived for more than a year with my
uncle, under the care of good Mrs. Adams.
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Tlien he placed her in a deaf and dumb

asylum, that she might have such education

as was possible in her circumstances. He
used to go and see her, and more than once

took Ben with him. The dog and child

always recognised one another, and were

rejoiced to meet. But little Mary, as she

was called, was very delicate
;
and though

the tenderest care was taken of her, she died

in her seventh year.
" Ben lived to a good old age. To the

last month of his life he used to perform

certain little offices for my uncle, such as

carrying up his boots to him in the morn-

ing, also a little tin can of warm water for

his shaving. A coach passed through the

village three times a week, which brought

the letters and newspapers. It used to stop

at the inn to deposit them with the land-

lord, who was also the village postmaster.

It was Ben's duty to watch for this coach,

which arrived about dinner time. Directly

the sound of the guard's horn was heard,

he used to take down a leather bai? from a
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nail, which was placed low enough, for him

to reach conveniently. With this in his

mouth he trotted off to the inn, and took his

place amongst those who were waiting for

whatever the mail had brought them. The

key of the bag was hung on the handle;

and the postmaster, having put my uncle's

letters and papers inside, locked it, and de-

livered it again into Ben's care. Then woe

to any one who should dare to lay a finger

on that bag till he had trotted back, and

laid it at his beloved master's feet. In his

absence, he always put it on his great chair,

and laid by it till his return
;
or if that was

delayed too long for his patience, he would

give it into the housekeeper's charge, but

not to any one else. One day, I remember,

we all set out for a long walk along the top

of the cliffs. It was very windy, and we

had to secure our hats on our heads pretty

firmly. All of a sudden, when we had

walked about a mile, my uncle's sailor's hat,

which he always wore in preference to any

other kind, flew off his head, and disap-
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peared over the cliff. Ben, who had rushed

after it to the edge of the rock, peeped over,

and seemed perplexed what to do. There

was no path near, which he could descend

in pursuit of the hat. The rocks in this part

were of an enormous height, and quite smooth.

Uncle Maurice laughed at the accident
;
and

taking his handkerchief from his pocket, he

tied it over his head, and we continued our

walk. But Ben seemed to be uneasy, and

to think that his master's head gear was not

the right thing. He looked at him, barked

several times at the handkerchief, and then

suddenly ran off in the direction of the

village.
" ' Ben is gone to look for the hat/ said

my uncle; 'he evidently does not approve

of my being without one. I much doubt,

however, whether he will find it.'

"We saw no more of him for about an

hour; when, as we were returning, we saw

him in the distance advancing at a rapid

trot, with a hat in his mouth. He came up,

laid it at his master's feet, and looked up
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at him with loving eyes, and his tail wag-

ging with pleasure. At first we all sup-

posed that it was the missing hat that he

had brought. But, no; it was an old dis-

carded one that always hung on a peg in

the hall, and which he had been home to

fetch. Mrs. Adams afterwards told us that

he had rushed into the hall, the door of

which usually stood open, and that he stood

beneath the hat barking till she gave it him
.

for it was on a high peg which he could not

reach. The moment he got it he darted

off, leaving her pretty sure of what had

happened; for she knew his ways well.

From the length of time that elapsed be-

tween his leaving us and returning with

the hat, we had little doubt that he had

first gone and searched for the lost one

under the cliffs, but without success. AVe

felt sure of this when we heard from a

fisherman that he had noticed Ben running

about the shore at the foot of the cliffs

as if searching for something; and then

he ran a\vay towards the village. But
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this adventure did not end here. About

a week after that day, Ben flew into the

dining-room, whilst we were at tea, with

the lost hat in his mouth ! As he had

been in the room only a short time before,

we were much puzzled how he could have

found it. The mystery was soon explained.

A little boy stood crying at the gate, who

said that he had found the hat wedged
in between two rocks on the shore, and

that he knew directly it was my uncle's.

So he was bringing it to him when, at a

little distance from the house, he met Ben,

who seized instantly upon it, no doubt at

once recognising it as his master's property.

The child would not give it up, so Ben

quietly settled the affair by throwing him

down and taking possession of the hat as it

fell from his hand. The poor little fellow

was terribly frightened, though not at all

hurt; but was soon comforted by the pre-

sent of a shilling and a good hearty tea.

"My sister Elizabeth was remarkably
clever at all sorts of embroidery, and it was



88 GRANDMAMMA'S RELICS.

she who first thought of taking a likeness

of Ben's head, clone in his own black hair.

She succeeded admirably, though it was a

work requiring great skill and patience.

My uncle was delighted with it, and had it

set in a brooch, which in course of time came

into my possession. Many years have passed

since Ben died
; yet by means of this curious

little portrait I can recall him to my mind

as if I had seen him but lately.
" I think," said Mrs. Spencer,

" that you
will agree with me, he deserved to be called

what my sister has inscribed at the back of

the brooch, viz.,

'A most faithful friend and servant.
1 "



all





THE WALTHAM HALL MYSTERY.

"ANOTHER relic and another story, please

grandmamma," said Tom, as lie and his

sister took their favourite seats at Mrs. '

Spencer's feet.

" I will give my story first, and show you

my relic afterwards," said she, "for reasons

which will be explained hereafter. I have

already told you a sort of ghost story;

to-day I have another of the same kind to

relate, which will, I think, amuse you aa

much as that did."

Tom's eyes sparkled, for he dearly liked

anything mysterious. The worst part of

such stories being, he said, that the mystery

always got cleared up.
" We lived at Tiverly some years," said

Mrs. Spencer,
" and then a relation of

my mother's died, and left her a good deal of

money, together with an old-fashioned, but

pleasant house, in Derbyshire. She decided
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to Icavo Tivcrly, and go and reside at

Waltham Hall, as the house was called. So

thither we removed, in spite of a report

having reached us that one part of the

house was haunted.

"It was a rambling old building, full

of passages and staircases, quite the sort of

place likely to get the name of haunted; and

I think we younger ones rather liked its

having the character, for we were not easily

alarmed at tales of the kind. The only

ghost that had come under our notice

having, as you will remember, turned into

nothing more dreadful than a fine cow,O 7

and this had probably helped to make 113

courageous.

"The house was furnished just as it had

been in my uncle's lifetime. He was an old

bachelor, and had lived in one wing chiefly.

There was much to be arranged, and my
mother was not sorry to accept the invitation

of a family in the neighbourhood, to go and

stay with them whilst all things were getting

ready. We remained at Tiverly during this
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time, till we heard from my mother that

she was quite ready to receive us. We
were all pleased with the appearance of our

new home, and it was a long time before we

ceased running hither and thither exploring

its many rooms and passages.

"My sister Elizabeth and I had a very

pleasant, roomy bed-room allotted us on the

south side, at the end of a long passage.

It overlooked the flower-garden, and was

one of the most cheerful apartments in the

somewhat gloomy, old place.
" ' I thought you would prefer this room

to any other/ said my mother, as she led us

into it
;

* and I do not suppose it will cause

you much alarm to know that it is just

underneath the so-called haunted room,

which I have left just as I found it, for the

servants positively refuse to go up there.

It has evidently been an unpopular room for

a very long time, to judge from the state of

the paint and paper.'
" We assured our mother that we had no

fears whatever, and that we were well
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pleased with our pleasant quarters. But

when the housemaid came in soon after, she

expressed her surprise that we dare sleep

there !

"'Why young ladies,' she said, 'do you
know that you will be just underneath the

room,' and she laid a stress upon the the.

'

Well, but to be sure you have a deal of

courage. I wouldn't sleep even in this

wing of the house for twice my wages!
'

"We laughed heartily, and asked her

what she was afraid of?
" ' The ghosts/ she replied. 'Why, they

say they rumble tumble about in that room

most shockingly, and that you will be sure

to be kept awake by them.'

"'Well, Susan/ I said, 'we will brave

them, and shall sleep soundly too, I have no

doubt.'

" 'You don't believe in ghosts then, miss/

she remarked.
" ' No Susan, I don't, nor does my mother

;

and I hope you will not frighten the other

servants, and the children.'
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'"The servants are frightened enough

already, miss/ slie said.
* The old woman

at the lodge has told us such stories about

that room and its noises
;
but we are all far

enough off, it's you and Miss Elizabeth as

are to be pitied.
1

" We laughed, and Susan left us saying

something we did not quite hear, but which

sounded like,
l

Its being no laughing mat-

ter.' She came back in a moment to warn

us that the staircase at the end of the

passage near our dour led up to the haunted

room.
" This information of course made us at

once resolve to go and peep at the dreaded

apartment. We only waited till Susan was

out of hearing, and then we ascended a

little winding staircase, and found our-

selves in front of two doors, one of which

being ajar, we opened first, and found

it was the entrance to a large empty
closet. The other was not only closed, but

locked.

" We were about to go downstairs, when
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Elizabeth's quick eye perceived a key lying

on the top of the door-ledge. It proved to

be the one we wanted ;
and we managed to

open the door, though the lock was hard to

turn, owing probably to the room being so

rarely entered.

"
I think we were both a little disappointed

to sec such a very common-place sort of apart-

ment as it proved to be. It was large, but

contained only two or three rush-bottomed

chairs, an old table, a couple of small three-

legged stools, and a very large open fire-

place and chimney, but no fire-grate. It

was lighted by a window placed in the

sloping roof, which window was so dirty and

covered with cobwebs that it gave veiy little

light.
" Our curiosity was soon satisfied, and

we left the chamber and locked the door,

placing the key where it was before.

" Our first night at Waltham Hall passed

perfectly undisturbed; so did the second and

the third. I think it was rather a disap-

pointment to Susan, the housemaid, that we
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came down every clay fresh and blooming,

with neither pale faces or shaken nerves.

But she only shook her head when we told

her how silent every thing was above ns
;
and

said that sooner or later the ghosts would

give us all the greater fright for having been

quiet so long. Nothing would induce her to

go into our room after dark without one of

the other maids, who were all of them as

frightened as herself.

"About a week after our arrival,my mother

was taken very unwell, and was quite con-

fined to her room. She did not require any

one to sit up with her, but as she had been

complaining of headache when she went to

bed, I felt anxious about her, and went

softly into her room about two o'clock in

the morning, and was relieved to see that

she was sleeping soundly and quietly.
" I crept back gently into bed, for fear of

awaking Elizabeth, and was just dropping

off into my own slumbers when I was

aroused by some noise, and raised my head

from my pillow to listen.
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" For a moment or two all was still, and I

was beginning to think it Lad been fancy,

when I started up again, for undoubtedly

there were distinct sounds proceeding from

the room overhead.

" I scarcely know how to describe them,

they were so strange. Something seemed

to be moving about, for the noise passed

from one place to another, yet I heard no

i ramping of feet. It was rather a kind of

rustle which was going on, very unlike any-

thing I had ever heard before. Once or

twice there came a louder noise, as of a stoo1

being moved, or of something knocking

against the wall for an instant.o
" What could it mean ! I confess my heart

began to beat rather fast. I professed not

to believe in ghosts, but I should not have

liked to own how the remembrance of what

I had heard about that room above came

rushing into my mind
;
and that I just then

wished our sleeping room had been in a

different part of the house, I cannot deny.

I longed to wake Elizabeth, but felt it
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would be almost cruel to do so, for she was

of a more timid disposition than I was, and

though she had always laughed at the notion

of the haunted room, I was not quite sure

that she disbelieved all the stories about

such things.
"
Suddenly she woke ; and seeing me sit-

ting up in bed, she started up, asking me
what was the matter.

" Of course I could contain myself no

longer. 'Hush, Elizabeth/ I said; 'listen,

do you not hear a noise ?
'

" We were both quiet, and for a moment

or two all was still then came that strange

rustling sound, and a scuffling noise as

before.

" Elizabeth seized my arm, and clung clcsc

to me.

"'It is in the room overhead/ she whis-

pered.
'

Oh, Mary, then the room is haunted,

after all!'

U 'I don't believe that/ I replied; 'but

they are queer noises. I should very much

like to have a peep into that room just now.
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Do you think you dare go up with me,

Elizabeth, if I strike a light ?'

"* Not for worlds/ she exclaimed, pulling

me down into the bed in terror, lest I should

really go ;

* we might see dreadful things ;

do be quiet, Mary.'
" I did not need further persuasion to do

this, for I am not at all sure that I should

have been pleased had my sister consented

to go upstairs. I was far from feeling very

brave just then.

" ' We had better bury our ears under the

clothes/ I said,
* and try to go to sleep/

We did so; and either the noises ceased,

or we no longer heard them, and it was not

long before we both fell asleep.
" The next morningwe felt inclined to laugh

at ourselves for having been so frightened in

the night. Yet, as Elizabeth truly remarked,

there was no doubt that we had heard

strange noises, and that all ought to have

been still and quiet at that hour of the night.

At all events, we resolved not to tell the

servants about it ; and our mother was too
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poorly to liave it mentioned to her. Gilbert

was at sea ;
Horace at college. Our brother

Jack was at home, a lad of fifteen, younger

than ourselves, a merry boy, fond of adven-

ture, and in his own opinion at least very

courageous. He was the only one we felt

inclined to speak to
;
but we agreed to defer

doing so till another night had passed, and

we had quite convinced ourselves that the

noises were not our own fancy, and that

they were really over-head. So we went to

cur rooms as usual, fully intending to keep
watch for the ghosts; but behold, we fell

asleep as soon as we were in bed, and the

maid's tap at our door in the morning was

the first sound that awoke us.

" We felt provoked with ourselves, for I

believe we had rather hoped we should hear

those queer sounds again, there was some-

thing so attractive in their mysteriousness
" The following night, however, we heard

them whilst we were undressing, and also at

intervals till we fell asleep. There was no

mistake as to their reality, and no doubt
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but that they came from the room above, and

we agreed that we would put Jack's courage

to the test, and get him to try and find oat

what sort of ghosts thus disturbed our rest.

" So the next day we took him into our con-

fidence, and told him what we had heard.

Jack's eyes brightened, and his face beamed

with pleasure at the prospect of an adven-

ture. He protested his belief that they

were ghosts, and declared he was ready

to go up and catch them at their antics, as

he called it, that very night. In the mean-

time, we all agreed to take a peep at the

room, and see if things remained just as

they were when Elizabeth and I paid it our

former visit.

" Yes ; nothing was changed. We peeped

in at first with some degree of awe, but

everything looked so common-place and

imghostlike in the daylight that we took

courage, and began to talk out loud instead

of in a sort of half whisper as we had

clone before, almost without being awaro

of it.
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" We thought it best to leave the door un-

locked, that Jack might the more easily

enter the room suddenly and unexpectedly.

Indeed, he proposed that it should be left

a little open, by way of giving the oppor-

tunity of a peep before rushing in
;

but

Elizabeth at once and most decidedly pro-

tested against this. She did not like the

idea, she said, of giving the noise-makers

(she did not quite like to say ghosts) such

an opportunity of slipping out and down

the staircase to which our room was so near.

Jack reminded her that ghosts, it was well-

known, could slip through the keyholes if

they liked. Elizabeth faintly asserted once

more her disbelief in all such nonsense; but I

noticed that she hung back to the last as we

turned to go down-stairs, and so arranged

the key of the door that it completely filled

up the keyhole !

" We all felt big with mystery the rest of

that day. Jack, in particular, assumed an

air of dignity and importance, and went

about as if convinced that he was about to
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become a hero. We had arranged our pro-

ceedings with thought and care. We none

of us intended to undress the first part of

the night. Jack was to go to his room as

usual, and when all the house was quiet he

was to slip quietly along the passages to our

room, where we intended to have a little pri-

vate supper about twelve o'clock, by way of

keeping up our spirits, and fortifying our

nerves for what was before us. For this

purpose we begged a few trifles from the

cook, and purchased a couple of bottles of

gingerbeer from a little shop in the village.

These we locked up in a cupboard in our

room, not wishing Susan to suspect that any-

thing was going on. As long as daylight

continued wo were in higher spirits than

usual. When it began to get dark we be-

came more subdued ; and by the time every-

body had gone to bed, and Jack tapped

Boftly at our door, our nerves required all

that the little midnight supper could effect

to bring them up to the required point

When that was over we began to yawn and
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to think it was rather tedious work sit-

ting up so late with nothing to do but to

listen for sounds which did not come. Oi

course we all spoke as if we wished for

them, but I am pretty sure that in our

secret hearts we rather dreaded their be-

ginning.
" ' I'm getting too sleepy to be able to sit

up much longer,' said Elizabeth, giving her

eyes a rub and casting a loving look at her

bed.
*

Perhaps the ghosts don't mean to

come at all to night.'

"She had scarcely spoken the words,

when we all three heard the sounds which

she and I knew so well, and which were

rather louder than they had been yet. We
started to our feet, and Elizabeth turned

pale.
" 'Now for it,' said I;

c

listen! And we held

our breaths for a few minutes, and listened

with all our ears.'

" The sounds continued, sometimes low,

sometimes loud, and Jack saw that the time

for action had arrived.
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" ' Now then,' said he,
'
let us go up ; give

me a candle, Elizabeth. Follow me close,

both of you; and don't be frightened,' he

added
;
but I fancied his own cheek was not

quite so blooming as usual.

"Elizabeth looked like a ghost herself.

' Follow you !

'

she exclaimed. ' I did not

think you wanted us to go up with you.'
" * Of course,' said Jack;

'

I thought you
knew that. Not that I should mind going

alone, but it would be no fun if you and

Mary were not with me when I threw open

the door and saw whatever there is to see.'

" '

Jack, I durst not go, and that is the

truth,' said poor Elizabeth. ' Do go alone,

there's a dear boy; you are not frightened,

and we are.'

" ' I will go with you, Jack,' said I
;

'
for I

wished to seem valiant, moreover, I felt

pretty sure in my secret heart, that Jack

was very far from being
' not frightened.'

" So each armed with a candle, Jack and

I marched off, followed by Elizabeth as

far as the lowest step of the staircase. Wo
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ascended softly and slowly, for I don't think

we either of us felt in any haste to reach

the room, from which the sounds proceeded

louder and louder as we drew near. When
wo had reached the landing place, and stood

before the door, we paused, and looked at

each other. I could scarcely help laughing

at the funny expression of Jack's face: it

was such a mixture of resolve, fear, and

curiosity.
" *Are you going in ?

'

I asked at last.

"
'Yes/ said he ; 'but I wish I had brought

a stick with me, there's no knowing how

much it may be wanted. Here, Elizabeth/

he said in a low voice, going down a step or

two,
* fetch me your umbrella, or a stick or

something, there's a good girl.'

"'It will be of no use,' said she, in a

trembling voice, 'a stick or anything would

go right through a ghost if you struck

at it you know; but I will fetch you

something if you wish.'

" She handed up the poker, taking care

not to come up a step higher than she need.
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With this weapon Jack felt more valiant.

He put his hand on the handle of the door,

and opened it a little way. I kept close be-

hind him.

"
It was a moonlight night, and the room

was therefore not quite dark. The little

window in the roof admitted the moon's

rays in some degree through the dirt and

dust on its panes. Jack pushed the door

open wider, and we entered, keeping, how-

ever, very close to it, and I took firm hold

of his left arm, taking care to leave him the

other, which held the poker, free. Every-

thing looked exactly as it had done in the

afternoon. Our candles and the moon to-

gether enabled us to take a survey of the

whole apartment, and growing courageous

we advanced a good way in.

" ' There is nothing to ba seen, that's clear/

said Jack
;

* the ghosts, if there are any,

must be hiding themselves. We may as

well go down again, for there's nothing to be

done here, I'm sorry to say,
1 and he bran-

dished his poker as if to show what valour he



THE WALTHAM HALL MYSTERY. 109

would have displayed, if only the opportunity

had been given him.
" All in an instant my eye caught sight of

something moving in the back part of the

great wide fireplace ;
and I saw, or fancied I

saw, two great eyes staring at us.

"I pulled Jack's arm. 'Look there/ I

whispered. It was all I could say, for

courageous as till then I thought I "was,

I found I was trembling in every limb.

" Jack looked and saw too. There were,

unmistakably, a pair of eyes glaring out at us

from a recess in the chimney, and they

seemed angry eyes too. It must be confessed

that their gaze was too much for even Jack's

nerves, for by one consent we both turned,

made a dart towards the door, which wo

slammed after us, and went flying down-

stairs as fast as our legs would carry

us, almst upsetting poor Elizabeth, who

had sat there all this time shaking with

fear.

" * What did you see ?
'

she asked, when

we had scuffled into our room and had shut
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and locked the door. 'Oh, ivhat have you
seen ? You are as white as sheets/

" I had not yet recovered nay powers of

speech sufficiently to answer her
;
but Jack

explained the cause of an alarm, adding a

sort of apology for his sudden flight, of

which he was evidently rather ashamed.
"
'Mary gave me such a pull to come off,'

he said;
* but I would give anything to know

whose eyes those were.'

" *

Suppose you go up again and find out,'

I said, rather mischievously ;

' we will wait

for you down here.'

" Just then came the oddest sound from

above that we had heard yet, something
like a short, sharp moan. We listened it

was repeated two or three times, and Eliza-

beth clasped her hands.

"'Oh, let us call the servants,' she ex-

claimed
;

' I dare not stay here all night with

such dreadful noises going on over our

heads I had better ring.'
" She was going to the bell, when Jack

ran before her, and exclaimed,
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" ' Don't ring ;
I will go myself and find

out what it all means/
" A sudden change seemed to have come

over him, and he evidently really meant

to do what he said.

" *

No, do not, Jack,' we said;
*
let us wait

till the morning, and then get one of the

men-servants to go up with you: do not ven-

ture alone.'

" '

Yes, I must
;
I know w^hat I'm about

;

don't be afraid. I'm not a girl, I can take

care of myself. You two stay here, and

come if I call you.'
" He took up the candle and marched to

the door with a determined air, which sur-

prised us, as he had been so frightened

before. He seemed resolved to redeem his

character for bravery. Elizabeth and I

followed, but kept at a little distance. He
strode upstairs, and went boldly into the

room this time. His courage raised ours,

and we ventured nearly to the top step.
" We waited in breathless suspense for a

minute or two. Then we heard an exclama-
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tion from Jack, and a noise like a violent

scuffling began and lasted so long that we

became seriously alarmed, and I called to

him to know if he wanted help.
"

'I can manage him/ he called out. Tve

got one ghost safe in my arms
;
the other

hap, bolted up the chimney.' As he spoke

he appeared at the door holding, with some

difficulty, in his arms avery large fine oid.

"'This is the ghost that has given us all

puch a fright/ he said, laughing.
' I was a

goose not to have thought before what it was

likely to be. Now I've caught him. I don't

know,what to do with him !

'

" 'Put him in our bonnet basket/ I said,

running down to fetch a large wicker one,

and gladly turning out its contents in order

to confine our newly-caught ghost. Jack

put him in, thankful to be rid of his strug-

gling burden, and then we carried it up to

the room again, and there left it for a time.

"Elizabeth suggested that we should give

him the remains of our supper, but Jack

assured us he would not eat anything of
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that sort, and that we need not fear his be-

coming hungry for some time.
i He lives

on mice chiefly,' he said,
* and no doubt

there are plenty in that room, and it has

been the catching these that has made all

the queer noises you have heard. The

whizzing sound would be he and his wife

flying about the room to look for them.

Depend upon it, they've lived in that

chimney for years, and their fathers before

them, and that is how the room has got

the name of being haunted.'

"'It was very brave of you, Jack,' I said,

'

to go all alone, and find out what it was.'

"Jack was not a boy who would take

praise he thought he did not deserve. He
was a fine, truthful fellow, though he could

brag a little sometimes.
" ' No

;
I wasn't at all brave,' he said.

' I

was as frightened as either one of you girls,

though I ought not to have been
;
but the

moment I heard that sound, 'which you

thought was a sort of moan, I knew it was

the hoot of an owl. I've often heard them
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at Tivcrly, and I've climbed up to their

nests sometimes and stole a young one or

two. They are old friends o mine, so it is

no wonder that I was not afraid to go into

the ghost's room when I felt sure they were

only owls after all. I found him sitting on

the edge of the bedstead when I went in,

and his wife was close to the chimney
corner. She bolted up the chimney, and he

tried to get past me, and go after her
;
but

I was too cunning for him. I sprang into

the fire-place myself, and spread out my
arms, and the creature went right into them

instead of up the chimney as he meant to

have done. How he did flutter and flap

with his wings to be sure, and he gave me
a good sharp peck or two, till I got my
pocket handkerchief over his head

;
but I'm

glad we have him fast now.'
" ' What will Susan say,' said I,

* when

we show her what the dreadful ghost has

turned out to be ! But we must not be

too hard on her, for we have all been as

frightened as herself to-night, I think.'
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" Jack bade us good-night, and stole back

to liis room, feeling himself a conqueror

after all. Elizabeth, and I were thankful

for an ending to all the mystery that had

brought sucli a bad name to the poor harm-

less chamber above us, and were soon fast

asleep."

"And there is an end of your tale, I arn

afraid, grandmamma," said Tom, who had

been listening with breathless interest, and

had been envying Jack such a delightful

adventure.

"No, not quite," said Mrs. Spencer; "I

have a little more to tell.

' ' The next morning, Jack came and

begged us to say nothing about our adven-

tures of the night before, till he had told

Susan he had captured the "ghost. He said

he wanted to take her up to look at it and

see her face when he uncovered the basket.

He and I went up at once to learn how the

poor owl was bearing its confinement.
" When we went into the room, the first

thing we saw, was the other owl seated ou
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the top of the basket, evidently come in

search of her partner, and not being able to

get to him, she had stationed herself there

to be as close ar> possible. She made a

feeble attempt at flight as soon as she saw

us, but Jack caught her easily, and put her

in the basket -with her mate.

"We lifted them on to the table, and

threw a sheet over the basket, which was

made of willows placed at a good distance

from each other as in a blackbird's cage.

Our captives had, therefore, plenty of air,

and could be distincty seen as they sat

gazing at us with the great round eyes that

had frightened us so much in the night.

They were rather young birds, and remark-

ably fine ones. Their colour was white,

speckled with delicate brown feathers in

the wings and on the head. Jack searched

to see if they had a nest, and soon found

one they were building in the lower part

of the chimney in a hole where probably

their ancestors had made their home for

many a day, and had thus doubtless gained
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the chamber its name of haunted, by their

hootings and search after food. It is im-

possible to describe Susan's horror "when

Jack told her that we had heard strange

noises overhead for two or three nights, and

that he had gone into the room and actually

fought with the ghosts.
" ' Master Jack !

'

she exclaimed. ' How
durst you go near them ? I wonder you
stand there alive, that I do. I can't stay

in my place knowing that a pack of ghosts

are loose upon us. I shall never dare to go

down that passage after dark again, for fea-r

of meeting one.'

" ' You need not be afraid of that, Susan,

for I have caught them, and they are safely

locked up in a place from which they
cannot escape ;

and if you will come with

me you shall see them with your own eyes.'
" Susan gave a little scream of horror.

She declared she dare not look at ghosts,

that she valued her life too much. She

had heard that people generally died after

seeing them.
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"
It was a long time before Jack could

shake her resolution not to go near them.

Curiosity, however, tempted her to yield at

last, and she agreed to go if the cook would

do so also, she being as timid as herself.

<: Cook consented with many fears and

much trembling. The under-housemaid,

hearing of what was going on, begged to be

allowed to have a peep too, declaring she

had all her life wanted to see a real live

ghost, but had never been fortunate enough
to catch sight of one which had been for years

seen at times in her own village. To have

two actually secured, shut up without power
of escape, was such a chance as she said she

might never have again. So she was al-

lowed to join the party.
" We formed quite a procession ! Jack

led the way armed with the handle of

a broom, which gave him a martial air,

and made the maids afraid he thought his

captives might try to escape. (Elizabeth

and I alone knew that the said handle was

to be cut into a perch for the owls !)
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"After Jack came Elizabeth and me, then

the under-housemaid, and lastly Susan and

the cook clinging to each other.

"There was a sudden pause when the

door of the room was opened. The maids

Imng back and vowed they dared go no

farther. In vain we who had entered tried

to encourage the others to come in. At last

Jack threatened to let the ghosts loose upon

them. This had the desired effect; they

implored him to do no such thing, and im-

mediately came in, shrinking, and shaking,

and looking with awe at the white sheet

which covered the basket 'on the table. It

certainly had rather a formidable appear-

ance, for, being large, it entirely concealed

the table as well as the basket, and conse-

quently looked as if covering a box of

enormous size.

" Jack took his place by its side, and

made a speech before removing the sheet.

" *

Ladies,' he began, and he threw as

much solemnity into his merry face as he

could manage,
l

Ladies, allow me to warn
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you not to be too much alarmed by the very
unusual sight I am about to display. The

peace of the house has long been disturbed,

as you well know, by peculiar noises. Rest-

less spirits have been making this room

their abode. It has been my good fortune

to have the honour and glory of capturing

these spirits. We fought, and I conquered.

They are my prisoners, and will henceforth

continue such. Ladies, behold the ghosts !

'

" He pulled off the sheet, and displayed

to the alarmed, but now utterly amazed

servants, the two harmless, timid, round-

eyed owls !

" Susan stifled the scream which she had

begun when the sheet was being withdrawn,

the cook uttered an exclamation of '

Oh,

good lauk !

' and the under-housemaid gave

a sort of hysterical giggle.

"No one spoke for an instant, and all

eyes were fixed on the birds, who looked

back again at us with wondering, blinking,

gaze. Then the cook said,

<; '

Well, to be sure ! and is this all we

are to see ?
'
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" And the under-housemaid exclaimed,
' So there's no ghost after all !

'

" Susan alone seemed honestly glad at

the unexpected turn of affairs, and giving a

sigh of relief, said,

" * Oh my ! how glad I am the ghosts are

owls !

'

"
They departed to talk it over together.

Tom stayed to make the perch, and we went

to amuse our mother with an account of

all that had taken place. Jack made pets

of the owls, and put them to live in an

empty summer-house. They grew very

tame, and would sit quietly on his arm

whilst he showed them to strangers, and

told the history of the haunted room.

They lived a good many years, and when

they died Jack had them stuffed, and gave

them to me when he went with his regiment

to India.

"And now, my dears/* said Mrs. Spencer,

pointing to the top of the Indian cabinet,
"
there are the two identical ghosts, or owlsr

whichever you like to call them."

i
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The children looked up, and saw the owls

which were carefully preserved from dust

by a large glass case. They had never ob-

served them with any interest before, but

now they could not be satisfied till they had

climbed on a high stool and examined them

carefully ;
and it amused them to think that

such gentle, harmless, creatures could have

caused so much mystery and alarm.
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ADVENTURE IN A CAVli

THERE was an enormous pair of goat's

horns hanging on the wall above the Indian

cabinet, which attracted the attention of the

children, and they asked their grandmamma
whether she could not tell them something

interesting about them.

A smile lighted up the old lady's face as

she looked at them. Evidently they re-

called some incident of childhood which

had probably been long forgotten.
"
They are larger horns than any I have

seen on English goats
"

said Tom
;

" but I

remember some very like them in the

zoological garden in the Regent's Park."
" No English goats have such large horns

as these," said Mrs. Spencer ;
"the animal to

which they belonged was of a foreign breed.

I am not quite sure from, whence they came

exactly, but I know a pair of them was sent

to a gentleman of the name of Milner, who
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lived at some little distance from iny mother's

house. He was very fond of all sorts of

animals, and these goats were a present

from his son, who went to a distant country

to live. One of them died soon after his

arrival in England. The other was a strong,

healthy animal, but it grew savage after the

death of its companion, and was the terror

of all the village children who would never

venture within a field's length of it. It

seemed to take a lively pleasure in running

and butting at any live thing within its

reach. It was tolerably gentle with Mr.

Milner's shepherd ; perhaps because he

was the only person who was not afraid

of it
;

but everybody else, whether man,

woman, child, or animal, it appeared to

consider as its natural enemies.

" Mr. Milner had a very large estate, and

one part of it was made beautiful by a range

of rocks covered with verdure, which was

allowed to grow wild and luxuriant, and it

was a delight to roam about these rocky

hills, fancying ourselves to be wild Indians
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in tlieir native woods, and often dressing

ourselves up in all sorts of fantastic gar-

ments by way of assisting our imaginations.

"Our great stronghold on these occasions

was a cave at the foot of one of the

rocks, which was large and dark enough
to satisfy even our longings after wild,

mysterious places. The entrance was rather

small, we had to stoop to enter it, but it

ran back a considerable distance; so far,

indeed, that it needed stout hearts to go
on and on till our outstretched groping
hands touched the wall at the farthest end.

It was a feat I had never dared to perform
without a lighted candle, for I must confess

I had a secret dread of that cave, except just

the part near the entrance where the light

penetrated, both through the opening and

through some fissures in the rock above.

In all our games, in which the cave formed

our castle, or den, or whatever it might be,

I generally contrived that the post of

sentinel, or porter, or whatever would keep
me at the entrance, should fall to my lot.
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" We had a cousin, named Claude, being

educated at a large school in a town a

few miles distant, who generally spent

his whole holidays at our house. He
was a great favourite with us, and always

charmed to join in any of our games. He
and I were about the same age, and were

especial friends.

"It happened that Claude was once pass-

ing his Michaelmas holidays with us, when

an invitation came to my mother to spend a

couple of days with a friend, and to take

as many of us with her as she could. As

Claude was not included in the invitation,

I begged to be allowed to stay with him

under the care of our worthy old nurse,

who lived on with my mother as a sort

of factotum, although her services had

ceased to be required in the nursery depart-

ment.
" So thus it was arranged ;

and whilst the

others were enjoying the excitement of

preparing for their visit, Claude and I were

no less happy in the novel prospect of beir<g
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master and mistress of the house, and

spending our time entirely as we liked.

" Our reign began about eleven o'clock one

fine Tuesday morning, at which hour they all

drove off, leaving Claude and myself standing

on the door-steps looking after them, and

perhaps feeling at that instant as if it would

be rather pleasant to be going too.

"But the moment the carriage was fairly

out of sight we began to taste the sweets of

liberty, and re-entered the house with a feel-

ing of importance we had neither of us expe-

rienced before.

" How we should spend the afternoon was

the immediate subject of consultation. A
variety of plans were discussed and rejected,

for want of the others to join in them and

give them zest. It would be slow work to

play at Red Indians with only two of us,

and the same difficulty arose whatever we

thought of.

" At last Claude proposed that we should

take a long walk to the Sandstone Rocks, as

they were called, and carry our tea with us in



130 GRANDMAMMA'S RELICS.

pic-nic fashion. ' We will have it in the cave,
1

he said
;

' and can fancy ourselves a prince

and princess, carried off by some great mon-

ster who is confining us there, and giving

us food, but keeps guard at the entrance him-

self, so that we cannot escape.'
" ' That wiU be delightful/ said I

;
'but

what a pity we have not some one else witli

us to be the monster.'

" * I will take my mask with the beard on it,

and the big nose, and stick it on the dead

tree just outside the cave,' said Claude;

'it will make a capital giant; and when we

are tired of being inside I will rush out and

fight him whilst you run away and escape.'

"After dinner we began our preparations.

We put some milk in a bottle, and biscuits and

coke into a basket, also two candles and a tin-

der box and matches (for in those days luci-

fers were unknown), in order to explore the

cave if we should feel inclined to do so.

At length all was ready for the start.

Claude carried the basket in one hand, and

in the other he had a stick with a rusty
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old spear inside ifc, which apparently was too

firmly wedged in ever to be pulled out,

having been tugged at, year after year, by

every boy and girl through whose hands it

chanced to pass. By no one had greater

efforts been made to dislodge it than by

Claude, who imagined he was born to be a

soldier, and had a very high opinion of his

own valour. He often boasted what he

would do if only he had the opportunity

given him ! It had never yet arrived, how-

ever, so we had to be content with words

instead of deeds.

" My share of the burden was the before

named mask, with its long black beard, and

nose of enormous length ;
and a shawl on

my arm which was to serve as a table-cloth

during our repast in the cave, a luxury

which we thought would be naturally

allowed to such illustrious prisoners as a

prince and princess.
"
It so happened that nurse had a sick head-

ache, and was obliged to lie down in her

room, and be as quiet as possible. We did
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not, therefore, mention to her what were our

plans for the afternoon. We were ac-

customed to a good deal of liberty, and

allowed to take walks with our brothers,

provided always we returned home at stated

times. We therefore had no hesitation in

going to the rocks, though it was a long walk.

If we were back by the usual tea hour we

knew nurse would be satisfied; and there

was something delightful in feeling so

entirely our own master and mistress, that

nobody even knew where we were going.
" It was a fine September afternoon, and

great enjoyment to wander through the

fields and lanes
; sometimes sitting down to

rest, often stopping to gather blackberries,

which were in profusion this year, and just

becoming ripe.
" Once Claude frightened an old woman

almost out of her senses by putting on his

hideous mask and going up to her cottage,

which stood by itself in a lane. She was

just going to light her fire to boil her kettle

for tea, when Claude's figure darkened the
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window, and looking up she caught sight

of the great nose and long beard. She

dropped the sticks in her hand, and gave

a screech that frightened Claude as much

as herself, and off he flew. We heard

afterwards that she told her neighbours

about the dreadful hobgoblin who had

appeared to her
;
but she could get little

credit from them for the truth of her strange

story.
" We were losing time, and began to re-

member we must hasten on. The rocks

were in sight, but we had still to cross two

large fields before reaching them.
" ' I only wish I was going to have a real

fight with a real live monster/ said Claude,

flourishing his stick as he walked along
'

Nothing I should like better than to have

to deliver you from real confinement in that

cave. How I would cut and thrash away at

him till he fell at my feet and roared for

mercy.'
" I remarked that I thought I would

much rather play at the affair, than that it
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should happen in reality; but Claude so

roundly accused me of want of spirit, that I

held my tongue, though I quietly main-

tained my own opinion unchanged on tho

subject.
" We had crossed the first field, and had

got about half-way over the second, when

we heard a noise behind us, and looking

round we saw Mr. Milner's goat, which had

just emerged from behind a great bit of

rock that lay near, and was rubbing his

head against it, and so causing the noise we

had heard by knocking his huge horns

against the stone.

" I was seized with terror, for I had heard

a great deal about the savageness of this

animal, who really was a very formidable

looking creature. Had I known he was in

that field, nothing should have induced me

to have entered it; but he was generally

kept in a paddock near the house, and, as

we afterwards learnt, was only allowed the

range of this field and the rocks now and

then, and unfortunately for us this afternoon

was one of those occasions.
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"
Although I was frightened, Claude was

pleased when he saw the animal, and to my
dismay he walked towards him, brandishing

his stick, shouting, and doing his best to

irritate him. The goat stopped rubbing

himself against the stone, and stared at

Claude, whom I implored to come away,

assuring him that I knew he was a

dangerous beast
;
but Claude laughed, and

said only girls and women would be afraid

of a goat ;
and approaching nearer he again

brandished his stick at him, this time much

closer. The animal struck the ground im-

Datiently with his foot, lowered his head,

and then sprang forward with a sudden and

angry bound. I flew off like the wind,

leaving Claude to display his boasted valour;

but, behold ! he came tearing after me in

breathless haste.

" '

Fly, fly,' he cried;
* the beast is coming

after us/
" He was indeed. He was running and

leaping in a highly excited state. I heard

the stamping sound of his hoofs pursuing us,
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and I trembled as I thought of the enormous

horns that were tearing along for the pur-

pose of butting us without mercy. Once

only I looked round, and saw that the beast

was neariug us rapidly. The rocks were

close, however, and we both thought of the

cave and made directly for it. It was round

a corner, which to our joy we reached whilst

the goat was still some yards behind.

Claude pushed me into the narrow entrance,

and came tumbling in after, almost throwing

me down in his eagerness to be safely

housed. We thought the goat would not

know what had become of us, but we were

mistaken. In another instant, stamp, stamp,

came the sound of his hoofs round the

corner, and his head appeared in front of

the cave.

" For a moment a panic seized us that he

might be able to get in also ;
but no, thanks

to those tremendous horns, and to the

narrowness of the aperture, this was quite

impossible. He was much enraged, stamp-

ing, snorting, and butting his head and
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horns against the sides of the opening ; but

we were perfectly safe in our fortress, and

peeped and laughed at him, whilst Claude

could not resist making sundry pokes at

him with his stick, which of course infuri-

ated him almost beyond endurance.

"'He'll just do as our monster,' said I.

"I'm sure he looks like one with his beard

and great horns
;
so now let us begin and

play at being Captive Prince and Princess,

whilst he guards the entrance. We will

have our tea, and then you can have your

great fight, and cut and slash as you said

you would like to do till you lay him at

your feet, and that will give me time to run

away you know.'
" Claude was very willing to follow the

first part of my proposal as to having tea,

but I thought he looked rather peculiar at

the idea of fighting the goat. However, he

made no other reply than that tea would be

very refreshing after our run
;
and so we fell

to work on our viands, called each other

Prince and Princess, and had very little

K
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difficulty in imagining we were prisoners :

seeing, as we two clearly did, that we were

such in reality, so long as the goat stood

outside watching our every movement, and

ready to fly upon us the first instant he could

get the opportunity.

"When we had finished eating, Claude

proposed that we should light the candles

and take a survey of our prison. We kept

hoping the goat would take his departure,

but there he stood firm as a rock, ready for a

charge, and apparently with no intention of

moving.
" We soon got tired of groping about the

great dark cave, and returned to the en-

trance. The goat had lain down, but rose

the moment he saw us, turning his face

towards our door.

" The autumn evening was drawing in

fast
;
we had loitered so long on our wr

ay in

coming, that it was even now past the time

when we ought to be setting out on our

return home
;
and we knew nurse would be

alarmed if we exceeded the usual tea hour.
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" What was to bo done ? The time had

arrived when Claude's boasted valour was

to be put to the test, and I could not resist

saying, mischievously :

" '

Now, Claude, let us go on with the play :

there is the monster who is confining us in

here
;

if you will rush out at him, I will

escape and fly across the field, and you can

follow when you have mastered him/

"Poor Claude was sorely put to it, between

his desire to seem brave, and his dread of

the formidable goat, a dread which he could

not, however, bring himself to acknowledge
all at once. He was silent for a moment,
^hen replied,

" ' I think Mr. Milner would be angry if

I fought his goat; I might hurt him you
know.'

" '

Oh, but he has no right to be angry if

you fight in self-defence,' said I, laughing ;

*

putting aside that you are delivering a

grand princess.'
" ' But the beast has such enormous horns,'

said poor Claude
;

'

just look at them and
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think how he might run them into a fellow,

so angry as he is now.*

" I was not at all anxious that Claude

should really measure his strength with the

goat, for whom I knew he was not a match,

so I was merciful and said no more.

"At length Claude exclaimed, 'I'll put on

the mask and roar at him, perhaps that will

send him off/ He enveloped his face again

with the nose and beard, put his head out of

the cave, and roared in a voice that sounded

most sepulchral frombehind the painted card-

board ; but, unlike the poor old woman whom

he had frightened so, the animal only

stamped at the face, and made a violent

butt at it, which Claude narrowly escaped by

darting back into his retreat.

" 'What are we to dp ?
'

said he.
' This is

really no fun. If the wretched beast stops

there all night, why we must stop lieve^ that's

all
;
but they are not over pleasant quarters,

and what a fright they will be in at home.'

" '

Perhaps they will send all about to look

for us,' I said ;

' I am sure nurse will when

it gets dark. Can't we put up a flag ?
'
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" ' But you forget that in the dark no one

would see a flag,' said Claude.
" 'Well then,' I exclaimed, a sudden bright

idea coming into my head,
'

suppose we
stick up our candles outside and light them,

they will be seen a good way/
" * But this cave is at the back of the rock,

opposite a huge stone
;
no one could possibly

see candles or anything else unless they

came round the corner,' said Claude. It

was too true
;

all my resources failed me,

and I could think of no others. It was

getting dark fast. Surrounded with rocks

as we were, it seemed to us later than it

really was. Still the goat kept its place;

it seemed resolved to tire us out. Our

situation was far from an enviable one, even

for older people.
" *

Perhaps we can coax him into good

humour, and make him like us/ I said.

'Let us try if he will eat some biscuit or

cake.'

" There was some of both left, which we

threw to him, but he treated it with disdain,
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not even snuffing to see if be liked it. Per-

haps be scorned the idea of being under

obligation to the enemy.
"Another half-hour passed, and things

remained in the same state. We amused

ourselves for a time by asking each other

riddles, and telling stories
;
but we soon

grew tired of that, and began to talk of

preparations for the night.
" * Here we shall have to stay, I do be-

lieve,' said Claude. ' After all it's only

going on with our play of Prince and Prin-

cess in the Cave. I will lay down your
shawl for you to sleep on, the basket will be

better than nothing for a pillow, and you
shall have my jacket to cover you.'

" The last unselfish offer I positively re-

fused to accept; but we spread the shawl,

and turned the basket upside down to form

a pillow. When, however, I tried the effect,

I found it so utterly wretched that I dis-

carded it and accepted Claude's offer of the

tinder-box instead.

" It was no better, and I abandoned the
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idea of sleep for the present at all events
;

but to our great satisfaction we saw that the

goat had moved away, and was nibbling the

grass at a little distance.

" ' We might slip out now, I think,' said

Claude,
' without his seeing or hearing us.

You see his back is turned this way, and if

we could only get safe round the corner,

we would fly like the wind till we got out

of the field.'

"We quickly put the tinder-box in *he

basket, the cook having given us strict

orders to bring it back to her; the milk

bottle and the mask were deposited by its

side. Claude wrapped the shawl carefully

round me, as the evening was getting very

chilly, and with trembling limbs (at least I

can answer for my own) we crept out,

hoping to escape the notice of the goat ;
but

unfortunately, when we had gone a few

steps, Claude's foot tripped against a stone.

He did not fall, but it occasioned the con-

tents of his basket to fall together ;
the milk

bottle rolled upon the tinder-box, and the
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noise made the goat look round. He
bounded towards us, and we had to rush

back into the cave, where we were as hope-

lessly imprisoned as before, for the creature

took up his old quarters as though resolved

to keep us safe, if he could do nothing

worse to us.

" Our spirits sank completely now. I am
afraid I must confess to sitting down and

shedding tears. The thought of passing

the long night in that dreary, cold, dark

place, was perfectly dreadful. Claude did

his best to comfort me. He even offered to

go out and try to fight the goat, and he really

meant what he said, I think, but I was terri-

fied at the thought of such a thing. A dread-

ful vision of the poor boy impaled by the

goat's horns rose before me, and I made

him promise that he would stay in the cave

with me and leave him alone. "We sat

side by side on the ground, our hands

clasped together, for I was a sad coward

now it was so dark. We were too mise-

rable to talk, and I began to feel rather
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sleepy, when suddenly Claude started up.
1 Hark !

'

he exclaimed
;

* I think I heard

voices.'

" We listened, oh, so eagerly ! but all was

silent except the unwelcome sound of the

goat nibbling the grass close by.
" *

There, I hear them again,' said Claude ;

* there are people at the farther end of the

field. Oh, if we could but make them hear
;

'

and he shouted with the full strength of

his lungs. But they were not very strong

ones, and the sound seemed to strike upon
the roof and go no distance. Then we

shouted both together, again and again ;

and, remembering the noise the tinder-box

and bottle had made when rattled together,

we took them out of the basket, and rapped

one against the other, holding them up in

the air as high as we could outside the

entrance. It was a very still night, and

now we both very distinctly heard voices.

'"If we can hear them, surely they can

hear us,' said Claude; and we both shouted

over and over again,
*

Help ! help !

'
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"
Footsteps were certainly approaching,

though they were still at some distance

At last a man's voice called out,
{ We hear

you. Where are you ?
'

" ' In the cave/ shouted Claude.
" '

Coming,
1

called the voice again ;
and

now voices and footsteps were getting very

near.

" Claude and I hugged each other with joy.

Soon the gardener and a lad who worked

under him came round the rock. The

moon was getting up, and we saw their

welcome figures.
" ' Holloa ! what in the world are you

doing here, young master and missie. Why,
I declare, and here's the goat too,' and ho

stopped short, and so did the boy who was

with him, for the animal made a sudden

butt at their legs ;
but John, the gardener,

having fortunately a rake in his hand,

thrust at his head with it, which caused

him to draw back, and rise on his hind legs

in anger.
" * We have been kept in the cave all this
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time by the goat, John/ I said. 'We daro

not come out because he tries to butt at us.'

"'Poor children/ said John
;

'it's a savage

brute, and I don't wonder you are afraid of

it. You were wise to keep where you are,

for it might have hurt you terribly. With

those sharp horns of his he oughtn't to be

left loose in a field like this. Off with you,'

he exclaimed, raising his rake as the animal

made another butt at him. And this time

John laid his weapon on him in such down-

right earnest, and with such a strong arm,

that he galloped off, then bounded on to

one of the rocks, and never stopped till he

stood looking down upon us from one of the

highest points. I can remember distinctly,

even at this distance of time, how pictur-

esque he looked in the moonlight, perched

upon that high spot with only the sky as a

background. Angry as we were with him,

we could not help thinking how well he

looked.

" Safe in worthy John's care we com-

menced our walk home, telling him our
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adventures as we walked along, and heard in

return of all the alarm and consternation

our non-appearance had excited. At first

nurse was not much concerned when tea-

time came, and we were 'still absent, for she

supposed we had only strolled further than

we intended
;
but when an hour had passed,

she grew frightened, and sent people about

in all directions to search for us, going her-

self in spite of her headache. All our usual

haunts were visited, but somehow the cave

was not thought of till the cook remembered

we had borrowed her tinder-box, and asked

for a couple of dip-candles. This sounded

as if we had intended to have a groping

expedition through the recesses of the dark

cavern, and John undertook to go to it

accompanied by the lad. They had heard

our shouts as they entered the field, but

were greatly puzzled as to what the other

extraordinary sound could be, meaning

when the bottle and tinder-box were knock-

ed together. It was like nothing earthly,

they thought; and the boy, Charlie New-
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come, declared it must be made by the hob-

goblins who were well known to frequent

those rocks by night, and make their abode

in the recesses of the cave. So convinced

was he of this, that it was with some dim-

culty the gardener persuaded him to go on

with him to the place.
" When we reached home, we found that

we were quite a hero and heroine. Nurse

cried and laughed over us by turns, when

she heard our adventures. The cook de-

clared she must send us up a little hot

supper to comfort us after our fright; and

we sat down to it in excellent spirits, feeling

quite as if our play was being acted out to

the end, and having escaped from confine-

ment, we had arrived at our castle in safety,

and were being feasted, and receiving all

due honours from our servants.

"Mr. Milner heard of our fright, and came

over the next day to hear more about it.

He laughed heartily at our recital, but said

that he should in future forbid the goat

being turned into the field amongst the
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rocks, for lie was evidently too dangerous

to bo loose where children were allowed to

go, as they constantly did into that field.

" ' He will pay dear,' he said,
*
for the

alarm he gave you, by being from this time

confined to the paddock, instead of being

able to bound about the rocks after his own

free will. We put him there a few days

ago because we thought they would remind

him of his native hills. But he has proved
himself unworthy of the indulgence.'

"
Finding we were at home alone, Mr

Milner invited us to go back with him and

spend the afternoon with his little daughter.

He took us after dinner to see our old

enemy, who was now safe in the paddock,

and looking, we thought, very much out of

spirits, for he was lying down in a corner,

and would not rise or turn his head towards

us.

" * Whenever he dies,' said Mr. Milner,

speaking to me, I shall send you his horns

as a present, and a memento of last evening's

adventure.'
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" He was as good as his word
;

for wlien

the goat died, in about two years from that

time, he had the horns polished and sent off

to me. They used to hang up in my mo-

ther's hall till I married, and then, being

considered my property, they were trans-

ferred to my own house
;
and there they

hang, you see, over the cabinet which con-

tains so many such reminders of events

which occurred in the days of my child-

hood.'
'

There were other relics in the cabinet still

left unexplored, but Mrs. Spencer's tales

about them had to be left untold for a time,

to Edith and Tom's sorrow.

Their parents arrived at home rather

sooner than was expected, and the time had

come for Tom to go to school
;
so it was

agreed that the rest of grandmamma's
recollections must be postponed till they paid

her their next visit.

YiNIS.
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descriptions of very varied experiences in Australia.

STORIES from EARLY ENGLISH LITER-
ATURE, with some Account of the Origin of Fairy Tales,

Legends and Traditionary Lore. Adapted to the use of Young
Students. By Miss S. J.VENABLES DODDS. Crown 8vo., price$2-00.

THE LIFE MILITANT: Plain Sermons for
Cottage Homes. By ELLELL. Crown 8vo., price $2-25.

HISTORICAL SKETCHES OF THE RE-
FORMATION. By the Rev. FREDERICK GEO. LEE, D.C.L.,
Vicar of All Saints', Lambeth, &c., &c., &c. One Volume, post
8vo., $4-00. cloth.

THE COMMERCIAL PRODUCTS OF THE
SEA; or, Marine Contributions to Industry and Art. By P. L.

SIMMONDS, Author of " The Commercial Products of the Vege-
table Kingdom." One vol.

,
with numerous Illustrations, $4*00.

A GLOSSARY OF BIOLOGICAL, ANA-
TOMICAL, AND PHYSIOLOGICAL TERMS, for Teachers

and Students in Schools and Classes connected with the Science

and Art Department, and other Examining bodies. By
THOMAS DUNMAN, Physiology Lecturer at the Birkbeck Institu-

tion and the Working Men's College. Crown 8vo., cloth, $1-00.

THE CRIMEAN CAMPAIGN WITH THE
CONNAUGHT RANGERS, 1854-55-56. By Lieut.-Colonel

NATHANIEL STEEVENS, late 88th (Conuaught Rangers). One

volume, Demy 8vo., with Map, Scarlet Cloth, $5-00.
" A welcome addition to the military history of England."

United Service Gazette.

MEMORABLE BATTLES IN ENGLISH
HISTORY : The Military Lives of the Commanders. By W.
H. DAVENPORT ADAMS. With Frontispiece and Plans of

Battles. Two vols., Crown 8vo., Cloth, price $5-00.

OCEAN AND HER RULERS : A Narrative
of the Nations which have from the Earliest Ages held Dominion
over the Sea, comprising a Brief History of Navigation from

the Remotest Periods up to the Present Time. By ALFRED
EI/VVES. \Vith 16 Illustrations by AY. TV. MAY. Cr. 8vo.

Price $3-00.



IMPORTED BY E. P. BUTTON AND CO.

MASTERPIECES OF ANTIQUE ART.
From the celebrated collections in the Vatican, the Louvre,
and the British Museum. By STEPHEN THOMPSON, Author of

"Old English Homes," &c. Twenty-five Examples in Per-
manent Photography. Super-Royal Quarto. Elegantly bound,
price $10-00.

WORKS BY JOHN TIMES, F.S.A.

Notabilia, or CURIOUS AND AMUSING FACTS ABOUT MANY THINGS.

Explained & Illustrated by JOHN TIMES, F.S.A. Post 8vo, $2-25.
"There is a world of wisdom in this book." Art Journal.

Ancestral Stories and Traditions of Great Families. Illustrative

of English History. With Frontispiece. Post 8vo, price $3-00.
"An interesting and well written book." Literary Churchman.

Strange Stories of the Animal World. A Book of Curious Con-
tributions to Natural History. Illustrations by ZWECKER.
Second Edition. Post 8vo, gilt edges, price $2-25.
" Will be studied with profit and pleasure." Athenceum.

The Day Dreams of a Sleepless Man : being a series of Papers
contributed to the Standard, by FRANK IVES SCUDAMORE, Esq.,
C.B. Post 8vo, price $1'25.

Mission from Cape Coast Castle to Ashantee. WITH A
DESCRIPTIVE ACCOUNT OP THAT KINGDOM By the late T.
EDWARD BOWDICH, ESQ. With preface by his daughter,
Mrs. HALE. With map of the route to Coomassie. $2-00.

Joan of Arc AND THE TIMES OF CHARLES THE SEVENTH. By Mrs.

BRAY, Author of " Life of Stothard," etc. Post 8vo, price $2-50.
The Good St. Louis and His Times. By Mrs. BRAY. With

Portrait. Post 8vo, price $2 '50.

Sagas from the Far East, or KALMOUK AND MONGOLIAN TALES.
With Historical Preface and Explanatory Notes by the Author

of Patranas,"etc. Post 8vo, price $3'00.
The Vicar of Wakefield

;
a Tale by OLIVER GOLDSMITH. With

eight Illustrations by JOHN ABSOLON. Beautifully printed by
Whittingham. $1-25 cloth.

POETRY.
The Golden Queen : a Tale of Love, War, and Magic. By EDWARD

A. SLOANE. $2-00.
Ambition's Dream. A POEM ix TWO FYTTES. Now Edition. Fcap.

8vo., cloth, $1-00.

Poems. By E. L. FLOYER. Fcap. 8vo, price 1-00

The Seasons; a Poem by the Rev. 0. RAYMOND, LL.B. Fcap. 8vo,
with Four Illustrations. Prico $1'00.
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FASHIONABLE WORK FOE LADIES.
Crewel Work. Fifteen Designs in Bold and Conventional Character,

capable of being quickly and easily worked. With complete
instructions. By ZETA, Author of "Ladies' Work and How to

Sell it," and including Patterns for Counterpanes, Bed
Hangings, Curtains, Furniture Covers, Chimney-piece Borders,
Table Covers, &c., &c. Demy. In an Envelope, price $1*00.

Designs for Church Embroidery and Crewel Work, from Old

Examples. A Set of Eighteen Sheets containing upwards of

Sixty Patterns, with descriptive letterpress, collected and

arranged by Miss E. S. HARTSHORNE. In a cloth case, $2'00.

HANDBOOKS FOR EVERY HOUSEHOLD.
Popular Lectures on Plain and High-class Cookery. By a former

Staff Teacher of the National Training School of Cookery.
Cloth, 50c.

The Art of Washing ; Clothes, Personal, and House. By Mrs.
A. A. STRANGE BUTSON. Cloth, price 50c.

Ambulance Lectures : or, What to do in cases of Accidents or

Sudden Illness. By LIONEL A. WEATIIERLY, M.D., Lecturer
to the Ambulance Department, Order of St. John of Jerusalem
in England. With numerous Illustrations. 9th Thousand.

Cloth, thoroughly revised, price 40c.

Lectures on Domestic Hygiene and Home Nursing. By LIONEL
A. WEATHERLY, M.D., Member of the Royal College of

Surgeons of England ;
Fellow of the Obstetrical Society of

London, &c. Illustrated. Cloth limp, 40c.

Directions for Knitting Jerseys and Vests, with scale for various

sizes. By M. C. G. Work especially suitable for elderly
Ladies or Invalids. Dedicated by kind permission to Her
Grace the Duchess of Marlborough. Sewed, 20c.

Individual Exertion. A Christmas Call to Action. By the Author
of " Our Homeless Poor." Now Edition. Price 20c.

Dreamland Painting. By SELINA LYTE. Sewed, loc.

NEW FICTION.
Worthless Laurels. By EMILY CARRINGTON. Three vols., $10-00.

Louis; OR, DOOMED TO THE CLOISTER. A Tale of Religious Life

in the time of Louis XIV. Founded on Fact. By M. J. HOPE.
Dedicated by permission to Dean Stanley. Three vols., $10-00.

Tried by Fire. By FRANCIS CARR, Author of "Left Alone," &c.

Three vols., $10-00.
For a Dream's Sake. By Mrs. HERBERT MARTIN, Author of

4< Bonnie Lesley," &c. Crown 8vo, cloth, $1-25.
The Secret of the Sands; OR, THE WATER LILY AND HER CREW

A Nautical Novel. By HARRY COLLINGWOOD. Two vols.

crown Svo, cloth, silt tons, price $4 '00.



IMPORTED BY E. P. DUTTON AND CO. 7

STORIES FOR DAUGHTERS AT HOME.

Cloth, price $1-25.

Kind Hearts. By Mrs. J. F. B. FIRTH, Author of "
Sylvia's New

Home/' &c. With Frontispiece.

Very Genteel. By the Author of " Mrs. Jerningham's Journal."

Stephen the Schoolmaster. A STORY WITHOUT PLOT. By Mrs.
GELLIE (M. E. B.)

My Sister's Keeper ;
A STORY FOR GIRLS. In one vol. By LAURA

M. LANE, Author of "Gentleman Verschoylo," &c. "With
a Preface by Mrs. TOWNSEND, President of the Girls' Friendly
Society.

My Mother's Diamonds, By MARIA J. GREER. With a Frontispiece

by A. LUDOVICI.

"Bonnie Lesley." By Mrs. HERBERT MARTIN, Author of "Cast

Adrift," &c. With Frontispiece by Miss 0. PATERSON.

Left Alone
; or, THE FORTUNES OF PHILLIS MAITLAND. By FRANCIS

CARR, Author of "Not Lancelot, nor another," &c.

St. Nicolas Eve and other Tales. By MARY C. ROWSELL
Crown 8vo. Price $2*00.

Fifty Years in Sandbourne, A SKETCH. By CECILIA LUSHINGTON.

Fcap. 8vo., cloth, 60c.

STANESBY'S ILLUMINATED GIFT BOOKS.
Every page richly printed in Gold and Colours.

The Bridal Souvenir. New Edition, with a Portrait of the
Princess Royal. Elegantly bound in white morocco price $7-50.
" A splendid specimen of decorative art, and well suited for a bridal gift."

The Birth-Day Souvenir. A Book of Thoughts on Life and

Immortality. Price $4*50. cloth.

Light for the Path of Life
;
from the Holy Scriptures. Small

4to, price, cloth $4-00.

The Wisdom of Solomon ;
from the Book of Proverbs. Small 4to,

price, cloth elegant $5-00.

The Floral Gift* Price $5-00 cloth elegant.

Shakespeare's Household Words. With a Photograph from the

Monument at Stratford-on-Avon. New and Cheaper Edition,
Price $T75 cloth elegant.

Aphorisms of the Wise and Good. With a Photographic Portrait of

Milton. Price $1'75 cloth elegant.



NEW AND POPULAR WORKS

BIRTHDAY BOOKS.

The Book of Remembrance for every Day in the Year. With
blank space for recording Birthdays, Weddings, &c., &c. Beau-

tifully printed in red and black. Imp. 32mo., price 75c.

The Churchman's Daily Remembrancer. With Poetical Selections

for the Christian Year, with Calendar and Table of Lessons of

the English Church, for the use of both Clergy and Laity.
Cloth elegant, price 75c.

The Anniversary Text Book of Scripture Verse and Sacred Song
for Every Day in the Year. Cloth, 40c.

The Birthday Book of Quotations and Autograph Album.
Extracts in English, French, and German, chiefly from
standard authors. With Calendar, Ornamental Borders for

Photographs, Album for Translations, and Chosen Mottoes.
Extra cloth and gilt, price $4'00.

The Churchman's Altar Manual and Guide to Holy Communion,
together with the Collects, Epistles, and Gospels, and a Selec-

tion of Appropriate Hymns. Printed at the University Press,

Oxford, with Borders and Rubrics in Red. Cloth, 75c.

May be had in various Leather Bindings Price List on

application. Also with eight photographs.
A CONFIRMATION CARD is Presented with each copy of the book.

The object of the compiler has been to provide for communicants a
Guide to the Blessed Sacrament, as complete, and at the same time as

simple and concise, as possible.
The chief characteristic of the Manual is that it contains the entire

Office for Holy Communion, including the Collects, Epistles, and Gospels,
together with a suitable collection of Hymns ;

this completeness, obviating
as it does the necessity for using several books, will, it is hoped, be found
very convenient in these days, when the celebration of the Holy Commu-
nion as a separate service has become very general.

St. Alban's Diocesan Calendar and County Hand-Book, 1881.

Fourth issue. Published by the authority of the Lord Bishop
of the Diocese. Sewed, 40c.

Emblems of Christian Life. Illustrated by W. HARRY ROGERS,
in One Hundred Original Designs, from the Writings of the

Fathers, Old English Poets, &c. Printed by Whittingham, with
Borders and Initials in Red. Square 8vo. price $3 '00 cloth

elegant.

Bishop Ken's Approach to the Holy Altar. With an Address to

Young Communicants. Limp cloth, 25c.



IMPORTED BY E. P. BUTTON AND CO. 9

Deaconesses in the Church of England A Short Essay on the
order as existing in the Primitive Church, and on their

present position and work. Revised by the Very Reverend
the Dean of Chester. With a Prefatory Note by His Grace
the ARCHBISHOP of CANTERBURY. Post 8vo, Cloth, price 50c.

Confirmation; or Called, and Chosen, and Faithful. By the
Author of " The Gospel in the Church's Seasons "

series. With
a Preface by The Very Reverend the DEAN OF CHESTER.
Fcap. 8vo., Cloth, 40c.

An Illuminated Certificate of Confirmation and First Commu-
nion. Price 5c.

A New " In Memoriam" Card. Printed in silver or gold. Price 5c.

*** A reduction made on taking a quantity of the above cards.

NEW BOOKS FOR CHILDREN.
Grandpapa's Verses and Pictures ; or, Natural History in Play.

By T. P. M. With 28 Illustrations by R. H. MOORE. Cloth

elegant, price $2-00.

The Union Jack ; Vol. I. A Magazine of healthy stirring Tales
of Adventure by Land and Sea for boys. Edited, tho
first portion by tho late W. H. G. KINGSTON, the second by
G. A. HENTT. Cloth elegant, price $2-00.

Mudge and her Chicks. A Story of Children's Home Doings. By
a BROTHER AND SISTER. With Fifteen Illustrations. Cloth

elegant, price $1'25.

Nimpo's Troubles. By OLIVE THORNE MILLER, Author of "Little
Folks in Feather and Fur." Illustrated by MARY HALLOCK
and SOL. EYTINGE. Cloth, $1-25.

Two Rose Trees. The Adventures of Twin Sisters. By Mrs.
MINNIE DOUGLAS. With Sixteen Illustrations. Cloth elegant,

price $1-00.

Hilda and her Doll. By E. C. PHILLIPS, A.uthor of "
Bunchy,"

"The Orphans," &c. With 14 Illustrations. Cloth elegant,

price $1-00.

The House on the Bridge, and other Tales. By C. E. BOWEN,
Author of " Among the Brigands," &c. With Thirteen Illus-

trations by A. H. COLLINS, Crown 8vo, price $1*00.

A Baring Voyage across the Atlantic. By two Americans, the
Brothers ANDREWS, in a Small Boat,

" The Nautilus." Tha
Log of the Voyage by Captain WILLIAM A. ANDREWS. With
Introduction and Xotes by Dr. MACAULAY, Editor of the "

Boy's
Own Paper." Illustrations. Crown 8vo., cloth, price $1*00.
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Three Dollars and Fifty Cents each, cloth elegant.

Golden Threads from an Ancient Loom
;
Das Nibelungenlied

adapted to the use of Young Readers. By LYDIA HANDS.
Dedicated by pel-mission to THOMAS CARLYLE. With Fourteen

Wood Engravings by J. SCHNORR, of Carolsfeld. Royal 4to.

Child Life in Japan and Japanese Child Stories. By M. CHAPLIN
AYRTON. With Seven full-page Illustrations, drawn and

engraved by Japanese artists, and many smaller ones. Quarto,
cloth elegant.

"
People -who give it away are likely to be tempted to buy a new copy to

keep." Saturday .Review.

Two Dollars and Fifty Cents each, cloth elegant.

The Young Buglers : A Tale of the Peninsular "War. By G. A.

HENTY, Author of " Out on the Pampas," &c. With Eight

full-page pictures and numerous plans of Battles.

The Men of the Backwoods : or, Stories and Sketches of the Indians

and the Indian Fighters. By ASCOTT R. HOPE, author of
" Heroes of Young America," &c. Thirty-three Illustrations.

Tivo Dollars each, cloth elegant, with Illustrations.

*Kingston's (W. H. G.) Will Weatherhelm : OR, THE YARN OF AN
OLD SAILOR ABOUT ms EARLY LIFE AND ADVENTURES.

* The Missing Ship, OR NOTES FROM THE LOG OF THE
" OUZEL GALLEY."

* The Three Admirals, AND THE ADVENTURES OF THEIB
YOUNG FOLLOWERS.

* The Three Lieutenants
; or, NAVAL LIFE IN THE NINE-

TEENTH CENTURY.
* The Three Commanders

; OR, ACTIVE SERVICE AFLOAT
IN MODERN TIMES.

* The Three Midshipmen. New Edition, with 24 Illus-

trations by G. THOMAS, PORTCH, etc.
*

,, Hurricane Hurry, or THE ADVENTURES OF A NAVAL
OFFICER DURING THE AMERICAN WAR OFINDEPENDENCE.

* True Blue
; or, The Life and Adventures of a British

SEAMAN OF THE OLD SCHOOL.
Ice Maiden AND OTHER STORIES. By HANS CHRISTIAN ANDERSEN.

39 Illustrations by ZWECKER. 4to., Gilt edges.

*Jonraey to the Centre of the Earth. Authorized Translation.

From the French of JULES VERNE. With 53 Illustrations.
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Two Dollars each continued.

Seven Stories about Old Folks and Young Ones. By A. R. HOPE.
(Not illustrated.)

The Bird and Insects Post Office. By ROBERT BLOOMFIELD.
Illustrated with Thirty-five Illustrations. Crown 4to. (Or
paper boards, chromo side.)

Little Maids. Rhymes with Illustrations by Mrs. W. KEMP.
Quarto, gilt edges.

One Dollar and Fifty Cents each, cloth elegant.
Illustrated by eminent Artists.

Chums: A Story for the Youngsters, of Schoolboy Life and
Adventure. By HARLEIGH SEVERNE.

Early Start in Life (The). By EMILIA MARRYAT NORRIS.

Gentleman Cadet (The) : His CAREER AND ADVENTURES AT THE ROYAL

ACADEMY, ^YooLWICH. By LIEUT.-COLONEL DRAYSON.

Gerald and Harry, or THE BOYS IN THE NORTH. By EMILIA
MARRYAT NORRIS.

Hair-Breadth Escapes, or THE ADVENTURES OF THREE BOYS IN

SOUTH AFRICA. By the Rev. H. C. ADAMS.

Heroes of the Crusades. By BARBARA BUTTON.

Home Life in the Highlands. By LILIAS GRAEME.

Household Stories from the land of Hofer, or POPULAR MYTHS
OF TIROL, INCLUDING THE ROSE GARDEN OF KlNG LARYN.

Kingston's (W. H. G.) John Deane of Nottingham, His ADVEN-
TURES AND EXPLOITS.

Eival Crusoes (The). (Bevelled boards, gilt edges, $1-75).

Out on the Pampas, or THE YOUNG SETTLERS. By G. A. HENTY.

Patranas, or SPANISH STORIES, LEGENDARY AND TRADITIONAL.

By the Author of " Household Stories."

Swift and Sure, or THE CAREER OF Two BROTHERS. By A. ELWES.

Tales of the Saracens. By BARBARA BUTTON.

Tales of the White Cockade. By BARBARA BUTTON.

Workman and Soldier. A TALE OF PARIS LIFE DURING THE
SIEGE AND THE RULE OF THE COMMUNE. By JAMES F. COBB.
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One Dollar and Fifty Cents each, cloth, Illustrated,

gilt edges.

Elwes' (A.) Luke Ashleigh, or SCHOOL LIFE IN HOLLAND.

,, Paul Blake, or A Boi's PERILS IN CORSICA AND MONTE
CRISTO.

Neptune's Heroes, or THE SEA KINGS OF ENGLAND, FROM HAWKINS
TO FRANKLIN. By W. H. DAVENPORT ADAMS.

Talks about Plants, or EARLY LESSONS IN BOTANY. By Mrs.
LANKESTER. With six Coloured Plates and numerous Wood
Engravings.

A UNIFORM SERIES OF ONE DOLLAR AND FIFTY
CENT BOOKS.

Square Crown 8vo., gilt edges.

The Day of Wonders : A MEDLEY OF SENSE AND NONSENSE. By
M. SULLIVAN. 30 Illustrations by Wr

. G. BROWNE.

Harty the Wanderer
; or, CONDUCT is FATE. A Tale by FAIRLEIOII

OWEN. 28 Illustrations by JOHN PROCTOR.

A Wayside Posy. GATHERED FOR GIRLS. By F. LABLACHE.
15 Illustrations by A. H. COLLINS.

Two Dollars each, cloth elegant, Illustrated.

Extraordinary Nursery Rhymes ; New, yet Old. Translated from
the Original Jingle into Comic Verse by One who was once a
Child. 60 Illustrations, Small 4to.

Favourite Picture Book (The) and Nursery Companion, Com-

piled anew by UNCLE CHARLIE. With 450 Illustrations by
ABSOLON, ANELAY, BENNETT, BROWNE (Pmz), SIR JOHN GIL-

BERT, T. LANDSEER, LEECH, PROUT, HARRISON WEIR, and others.

Medium 4to, cloth elegant (or coloured Illustrations, $4-00.)

Little Gipsy (The). By ELIE SAUVAGE. Translated by ANNA
BLACKWELL. Profusely illustrated by ERNEST FROI.ICH. Small
4to.

Norstone ; or, RIFTS IN THE CLOUDS. By M. E. HATTERSLEY.

Merry Songs for Little Voices. Words by Mrs. BRODERIP. Music

by THOMAS MURBY. With 40 Illustrations. Fcap. 4to.

Stories from the Old and New Testaments. By the Rev. B. H.
DRAPER. With 48 Engravings.

Trimmer's History of the Robins. Written for the Instruction of

Children on their treatment of Animals. With 24 Illus-

trations by HAHRISON WEIR. Small 4to, gilt edges.
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One Dollar and Fifty Cents each, cloth elegant, with

Illustrations.

Alda Graham ; and her Brother Philip. By E. MARRYAT NORRIS.

"Buttons." THE TRIALS AND TRAVELS OF A YOUNG GENTLEMAN.
By ASCOTT R. HOPE.

Casimir, the Little Exile. By CAROLINE PEACHEY.

Cornertown Chronicles. NEW LEGENDS OF OLD LORE WRITTEN
FOR THE YOUNG. By KATHLEEN KNOX.

Favourite Fables in Prose and Verse. With 24 beautiful Illus-

trations from Drawings by HARRISON WEIR. Small 4to.

Fiery Cross (The), OR THE vow OF MONTROSE. By BARBARA HUTTON.
Mandarin's Daughter (The): A STORY OF THE GREAT TAEPING

REBELLION. By SAMUEL MOSSMAN.
Modern British Plutarch (The), or LIVES OF MEN DISTINGUISHED

IN THE RECENT HISTORY OF OUR COUNTRY FOR THEIR TALENTS,
VIRTUES, AND ACHIEVEMENTS. By W. C. TAYLOR, LL.D.

Oak Staircase, (The) or THE STORIES OF LORD AND LADY DESMOND
;

a Narrative of the Times of James II. By M. and C. LEE.

Royal Umbrella (The). By MAJOR A. F. P. HARCOURT, Author of
" The Shakespeare Argosy," &c., &c. With 4 full-page Illus-

trations by LINLEY SAMBOURNE.

Silver Linings : or, LIGHT AND SHADE. By Mrs. REGINALD M.
BRAY.

Tales and Legends of Saxony and Lusatia. By W. WESTALL.

Theoclora: a Tale for Girls. By EMILIA MARRYAT NORRIS.

Zipporah, the Jewish Maiden. By M. E. BEWSHER.

One Dollar and Twenty-five Cents plain ; or coloured plates
and gilt edges. One Dollar and Seventy-five Cents, Super

Eoyal 16mo, cloth elegant, with Illustrations.

Aunt Jenny's American Pets. By CATHERINE C. HOPLEY.

Broderip (Mrs.) Crosspatch, the Cricket, and the Counterpane.
,, Tales of the Toys. TOLD BY THEMSELVES.

,, Tiny Tadpole, AND OTHER TALES.

Cousin Trix, AND HER WELCOME TALES. By GEORGIANA CRAIK.
Cosmorama: THE MANNERS AND CUSTOMS OF ALL NATIONS OF THE

WORLD DESCRIBED. By J. ASPIN.

Distant Homes, or THE GRAHAM FAMILY IN NEW ZEALAND. BY
Mrs. T. E. AYLMER.

Early Days of English Princes. By Mrs. RUSSELL GRAY.
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One Dollar and Twenty-five Cents each continued.

Echoes of an Old Bell. By the Hon. AUGUSTA BETHELL.

Facts to Correct Fancies, or SHORT NARRATIVES OF REMARKABLE
WOMEN.

Fairy Land, or RECREATION FOR THE RISING GENERATION, in Prose
and Verse. By THOMAS and JANE HOOD. Illustrated by T.

HOOD, Jun.

Feathers and Fairies, or STORIES FROM THE REALMS OF FANCY

By the Hon. AUGUSTA BETHELL.

Garden (The), or FREDERICK'S MONTHLY INSTRUCTION FOR THE
MANAGEMENT AND FORMATION OF A FLOWER GARDEN. With
Illustrations by SOWERBI .

(
1 75 coloured.}

Hacco the Dwarf, or THE TOWER ON THE MOUNTAIN, and other

Tales. By LADY LUSHINGTON.

Happy Home (The), or THE CHILDREN AT THE RED HOUSE. By
LADY LUSHINGTON.

Helen in Switzerland. By the Hon. AUGUSTA BETHELL.

Lightsome and the Little Golden Lady. Written and Illustrated

by C. H. BENNETT. Twenty-four Engravings.

Nursery Times, or STORIES ABOUT THE LITTLE ONES. By an Old

Nurse.

Peep at the Pixies (A), or LEGENDS OF THE WEST. By Mrs. BRAY.

Seven Birthdays (The), or THE CHILDREN OF FORTUNE. By
KATHLEEN KNOX.

Starlight Stories, TOLD TO BRIGHT EYES AND LISTENING EARS.

By FANNY LABLACHB.

Stories of Edward, AND HIS LITTLE FRIENDS.

Tales of Magic and Meaning. Written and Illustrated by ALFRED
CROWQUILL.

One Dollar and Twenty-five Cents each, cloth elegant, with

Illustrations by eminent Artists.

Cast Adrift, the Story of a Waif. By Mrs. HERBERT MARTIN.

Castles and their Heroes. By BARBARA HUTTON.

Clement's Trial and Victory, or SOWING AND REAPING. By
M. E. B. (Mrs. GELLIE). Third Thousand.

College Days at Oxford. By the Rev. C. H. ADAMS.

Faggots for the Fireside, or TALES OF FACT AND FANCY. By
PETER PARLEY.

Great and Small
;
SCENES IN THE LIFE OF CHILDREN. Translated

from
k
the French by Miss HARRIET POOLE. 61 Illustrations.
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One Dollar and Twenty-jive Cents each continued.

Grey Towers; or AUNT HETTY'S WILL. By M. M. POLLARD.

Isabel's Difficulties, or LIGHT ON THE DAILY PATH. By M. R. CAREY.

Joachim's Spectacles : A LEGEND OP FLORENTHAL. By M. & C. LEE.

Kingston's (W.H.G.) Fred Markham in Russia, or, THE BOY
TRAVELLERS IN THE LAND OF THE CZAR.

Manco the Peruvian Chief.

,, Mark Seaworth; a Tale of the Indian Ocean.

,, Peter the Whaler; HIS EARLY LIFE AND ADVENTURES
IN THE ARCTIC REGIONS.

,, Salt Water, or NEIL D'ARCY'S SEA LIFE AND ADVENTURES.

Lee (Mrs.) Anecdotes of the Habits and Instincts of Animals.

Anecdotes of the Habits and Instincts of Birds, Reptiles,
and Fishes.

,, Adventures in Australia, or THE WANDERINGS OF CAPTAIN
SPENCER IN THE BUSH AND THE WILDS.

The African Wanderers, or CARLOS AND ANTONIO.

Little May's Friends, or COUNTRY PETS AND PASTIMES. By
ANNIE WHITTEM.

Millicent and Her Cousins. By the Hon. AUGUSTA BETHELL.

Mudge and Her Chicks : A Story of Children's Home Doings. By
a BROTHER and SISTER.

New Girl (The), or THE RIVALS; a Tale of School Life. By
M. E. B. (Mrs. GELLIE).

Nimpo's Troubles. By OLIVE THORNE MILLER, Author of <' Little

Folks in Feather and Fur."

North Pole (The) ;
AND How CHARLIE WILSON DISCOVERED IT. By

the Author of "Realms of the Ice King," &c.

Our Old Uncle's Home; AND WHAT THE BOYS DID THERE. By
Mother CAREY.

Queen Dora: THE LIFE AND LESSONS OF A LITTLE GIRL. By
KATHLEEN KNOX.

Rosamond Fane, or THE PRISONERS OF ST. JAMES. By M. and 0.
LEE.

Talent in Tatters, or SOME VICISSITUDES IN THE LIFE OF AN
ENGLISH BOY. By HOPE WRAYTHE.

The Triumphs of Steam, or STORIES FROM THE LIVES OF WATT,
ARELWRIGHT, AND STEPHENSON.

The Whispers of a Shell, or STORIES OF THE SEA. By FRANCES
FREELING BRODERIP.
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One Dollar and Twenty-five Cents each, doth elegant,

Illustrated.

Among the Zulus. By LIEUT-COL. DRAYSON. Cloth, gilt edges.

Attractive Picture Book (The). A New Gift Book from the Old

Corner, containing numerous Illustrations by eminent Artists.

Bound in Elegant Paper Boards, Royal 4 to, price $1'25 eath

plain ; $2-00 coloured; $3*00 mounted on cloth and coloured.

Berries and Blossoms : a Verse Book for Young People. By T.

WESTWOOD.
Bible Illustrations, or A DESCRIPTION OF MANNERS AND CUSTOMS

PECULIAR TO THE EAST. By the Rev. B. H. DRAPER. Revised

by Dr. KITTO.

The Bird and Insects' Post Office. By ROBERT BLOOMFIELD, Author
of "Rural Tales," &c. Illustrated with Thirty-five Wood
Engravings. Crown 4to., paper boards, with Chromo sido.

(or cloth elegant, $1*75.)

British History Briefly Told (The), AND A DESCRIPTION OF THE
ANCIENT CUSTOMS, SPORTS, AND PASTIMES OF THE ENGLISH.

Four Seasons (The) ;
A Short Account of the Structure of Plants,

being Four Lectures written for the Working Men's Institute,
Paris. With Illustrations. Imperial IGmo.

Family Bible Newly Opened (The) ;
WITH UNCLE GOODWIN'S

ACCOUNT OF IT. By JEFFREYS TAYLOR. Fcap. 8vo.

Glimpses of Nature, AND OBJECTS OF INTEREST DESCRIBED DURING
A VISIT TO THE ISLE OF WIGHT. By Mrs. LOUDON. Forty-
one Illustrations.

History of the Bobins (The). By Mrs. TRIMMER. In Words of

One Syllable. Edited by the Rev. CHARLES SWETE, M.A.

Historical Acting Charades, or AMUSEMENTS FOR WINTER EVENINGS.

By the Author of " Cat and Dog," etc. Fcap. 8vo.

Infant Amusements, or How TO MAKE A NURSERY HAPPY. With
Practical Hints on the Moral and Physical Training of Children.

By W. H. G. KINGSTON.

Little Margaret's Ride to the Isle of Wight ; or, THE WONDERFUL
ROCKING HORSE. By Mrs. FREDERICK BROWN. With Eight
Illustrations in chromo-lithography, by HELEN S. TATHAJVI.

Crown 4to., cloth.

Man's Boot (The), AND OTHER STORIES IN WORDS OF ONE SYLLABLE.
Illustrations by HARRISON WEIR. 4to., gilt edges.

The Mine, or SUBTERRANEAN WONDERS. An Account of the Opera-
tions of the Miner and the Products of his Labours.

Modern Sphinx (The). A Collection of ENIGMAS, CHARADES, RE-

BUSES, DOUBLE AJSD TRIPLE ACROSTICS, ANAGRAMS, LOGOGRIPHS,
METAGRAMS, VERBAL PUZZLES, CONUNDRUMS, etc. Fcap. 8vo.
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One Dollar and Twenty-Jive Cents each continued.

Sunbeam : a Fairy Tale. By Mrs. PIETZKER.

Sylvia's New Home, a Story for the Young. By Mrs. J. F. B.
FIRTH.

Taking Tales. Edited by W. H. G. KINGSTON. In Plain Language
and Large Type. New Edition. Two vols.

May also be had in 4 vols, 50c. each
;
and 12 parts, 25c. and 20c. each.

One Dollar and Twenty-five Cents, plain.

Bear King (The) : a Narrative confided to the Marines by JAMES
GREENWOOD. With Illustrations by ERNEST GRISET. Small 4to.

Familiar Natural History. By Mrs. R, LEE. With 42 Illustra-

tions by HARRISON WEIR,

%* Also, in Two Vols., entitled "British Animals and Birds/'
"
Foreign Animals and Birds." 75c. each, plain; $1*00 coloured.

Old Nurse's Book of Ehymes, Jingles, and Ditties. Illustrated

by C. H. BENNETT. Ninety Engravings.

Our Soldiers, or ANECDOTES OP THE CAMPAIGNS AND GALLANT
DEEDS OP THE BRITISH ARMY DURING THE REIGN OF HEB
MAJESTY QUEEN VICTORIA. By W. H. G. KINGSTON. With

Frontispiece. New and Revised Edition. Eighth Thousand.

Our Sailors, or ANECDOTES OP THE ENGAGEMENTS AND GALLANT
DEEDS OP THE BRITISH NAVY. With Frontispiece. New
and Revised Edition. Eighth Thousand.

The Favourite Picture Bock and Nursery Companion. Compiled
anew by UNCLE CHARLIE. With 450 Illustrations by eminent
artists. In Two Vols., Cloth elegant.

May also be had in the following styles. One Vol., Cloth, $2-00, or
coloured Illustrations, gilt, $4'00. Four Parts, paper covers,
75c. each, or coloured Illustrations, $1'25 each.

Frnits of Enterprise, EXHIBITED IN THE TRAVELS OF BELZONI IN
EGYPT AND NUBIA. With Six Engravings by BIRKET FOSTER.
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Seventy-five Cents each plain, Super Royal I6mo,
doth elegant, ivith Illustrations l\j Harrison Weir

and others.

Adventnres and Experiences of Biddy Dorking and of the Fat

Frog. Edited by Mrs. S. C. HALL.

Amy's Wish, and What Came of It. By Mrs. TYLEE.

Animals and their Social Powers. By MARY TURNER-ANDREWES.

Cat and Dog, or MEMOIRS OF Puss AND THE CAPTAIN.

Crib and Fly: a Tale of Two Terriers.

Doll and Her Friends (The), or MEMOIRS OF THE LADY SERAPHINA.

By the Author of " Cat and Dog."

Early Dawn (The), or STORIES TO THINK ABOUT.

Every Inch a King, or THE STORY OF REX AND ms FRIENDS. By
Mrs. J. WORTHINGTON BLISS.

Fairy Gifts, or A WALLET OF WONDERS. By KATHLEEN KNOX.

Funny Fables for Little Folks.

Fun and Earnest, or RHYMES WITH REASON. By D'ARCY W.
THOMPSON. Illustrated by C. H. BENNETT. Imperial 16mo.

Gerty and May. Eighth Thousand.

By the same Author.

Granny's Story Box. New Edition. With 20 Engravings.

Children of the Parsonage.
Our White Violet.

Sunny Days, OR A MONTH AT
THE GREAT STOWE.

The New Baby.

Jack Frost and Betty Snow
;
with other Tales for Wintry Nights

and Rainy Days.

Lost in the Jungle; A TALE OF THE INDIAN MUTINY. By
AUGUSTA MARRYAT.

Madelon, By ESTHER CARR.

Neptune: or THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A NEWFOUNDLAND DOG.

Norris (Emilia Marryat.) A Week by Themselves.

By the same Author.

Adrift on the Sea.

Geoffry's Great Fault.

Seaside Home.

Snowed Up,
Stolen Cherries.

What became of Tommy.
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Seventy-Jive Cents each continued.

Odd Stories about Animals: told in Short and Easy Words.

Our Home in the Marsh Land, or DAYS OF AULD LANG SYNE.

By E. L. F.

Scripture Histories for Little Children. With Sixteen Illustrations

by JOHN GILBERT.

CONTENTS : The History of Joseph History of Moses History
of our Saviour The Miracles of Christ.

Secret of Wrexford (The), or STELLA DESMOND'S SECRET. By
ESTHER CARR.

Tales from Catland. Dedicated to the Young Kittens of England.
By an OLD TABBY. Seventh Thousand.

Talking Bird (The), or THE LITTLE GIRL WHO KNEW WHAT WAS
GOING TO HAPPEN. By M. and E. KIRBY.

Ten of Them, or THE CHILDREN OF DANEHURST. By Mrs. R. M.
BRAY.

" Those Unlucky Twins!" By A. LYSTER.

Tiny Stories for Tiny Headers in Tiny Words.

Tittle Tattle; and other Stories for Children. By the Author of
" Little Tales for Tiny Tots," etc.

Trottie's Story Book: True Tales in Short Words and Large
Type.

Tuppy, or THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A DONKEY.

Wandering Blindfold, or A BOY'S TROUBLES. By MARY ALBERT.

One Dollar each, with Illustrations, doth elegant

Adventures of Kwei, the Chinese Girl. By M.E.B. (Mrs. GELUE).

Davenport's (Mrs.) Our Birthdays, AND How TO IMPROVE THEM.

,, The Holidays Abroad, or RIGHT AT LAST.

William Allair, or RUNNING AWAY TO SEA. By Mrs. H. WOOD.

Among the Zulus : the Adventures of Hans Sterk, South African
Hunter and Pioneer. By LIEUT. -COLONEL A. W. DRAYSON, R.A.

Boy's Own Toy Maker (The) : a Practical Illustrated Guide to the
useful employment of Leisure Hours. By E. LANDELLS. 200
Illustrations.
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.

One Dollar each continued.

The Cruise of Ulysses and his Men
; or, Tales and Adventures

from the Odyssey, for Boys and Girls. By C. M. BELL. With
Seven Illustrations by P. PRIOLO. Fcap. 8vo.

Girl's Own Toy Maker (The), AND BOOK OF RECREATION. By E.

and A. LANDELLS. With 200 Illustrations.

The Guests of Flowers : A Botanical Sketch. By Mrs. MEETKERKB.
With Prefatory Letter By Dr. THEODORE KEIINEK. Cloth,
small 4to.

Little Child's Fable Book. Arranged Progressively in One, Two
and j.'hroe Syllables. 16 Page Illus. ($1'50 coloured, gilt edges.)

Little Pilgrim (The). Revised and Illustrated by HELEN PETRIE.

Model Yachts, aiid Model Yacht Sailing: How TO BUILD, Rio,
AND SAIL A SELF-ACTING MODEL YACHT. By JAS. E. WALTON,
Y.M.Y.C. Fcap. 4to.

,
with 58 Woodcuts.

Silly Peter: A QUEER STORY OP A DAFT BOY, A PRINCE, AND A
MILLER'S DAUGHTER. By W. NORUIS.

Spring Time; or, Words in Season. A Book for Girls. By
SIDNEY Cox. Third Edition.

A NEW UNIFORM SERIES OF ONE DOLLAR WORKS.
Cloth elegant, fully Illustrated.

African Pets : or, CHATS ABOUT OUR ANIMAL FRIENDS IN NATAL,
WITH A SKETCH OF KAFFIR LIFE. By F. CLINTON PARRY.

Bunchy : or, THE CHILDREN OF SCARSBROOK FARM. By Miss E. C.

PHILLIPS, Author of " The Orphans," &c.

A Daring Voyage across the Atlantic, by Two Americans, the

Brothers ANDREWS, iu a small Bout, the Nautilus. The Log
of the Voyage by Captain WILLIAM A. ANDREWS, with Intro-

duction and Notes by Dr. MACAULAY, Editor of the Boy's Own
Paper.

Hilda and her Doll. By E. C. PHILLIPS, Author of "
Bunchy," &c.

The House on the Bridge, and other Tales. By C. E. BOWEN,
Author of " Among the Brigands," &c.

Kitty and Bo : or, THE STORY OF A VERY LITTLE GIRL AND BOY.

By A'. T. With Frontispiece.

On the Leads : or, WHAT THE PLANETS SAW. By Mrs. A. A.

STRANGE BUTSON.

Two Kose Trees : The Adventures of Twin Sisters. By Mre.
MINNIE DOUGLAS.

Ways and Tricks of Animals, WITH STORIES ABOUT AUNT MARY'S
PETS. By MARY HOOPER.
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COMICAL PICTURE BOOKS.

One Dollar each, Coloured Plates,

fancy boards.

English Stmwweipeter (The): or PRETTY STORIES AND FUNNY
PICTURES FOR LITTLE CHILDREN. After the celebrated German
Work, Dr. HEINRICH HOFFMANN. Twenty -sixth Edition.

Twenty-four pages of Illustrations.

Funny Picture Book (The); or, 25 FUNNY LITTLE LESSONS. A
free translation from the German of " DER KLEINE A.B.C.

SCHUTZ."

Loves of Tom Tucker and Little Bo-Peep. Written and Illus-

trated by THOMAS HOOD.

Spectropia, or SURPRISING SPECTRAL ILLUSIONS, showing Ghosts

everywhere, and of any Colour. By J. H. BROWN.

Upside Down : a Series of Amusing Pictures from Sketches by the

late W. McCoNNELL, with Verses by THOMAS HOOD.

One Dollar each, cloth elegant, with Illustrations.

Fanny and Her Mamma, or EASY LESSONS FOR CHILDREN.

Good in Everything, or THE EARLY HISTORY OF GILBERT
HARLAND. By Mrs. BARWELL.

Little Lessons for Little Learners, in Words of One Syllable. By
Mrs. BARWELL.

Mamma's Bible Stories, FOR HER LITTLE BOYS AND GIRLS.

Mamma's Bible Stories (A Sequel to).

Mamma's Lessons, FOR HER LITTLE BOYS AND GIRLS.

Silver Swan (The) : a Fairy Tale. By MADAME DE CHATELAIN.,

Tales of School Life. By AGNES LOUDON.

Wonders of Home, in Eleven Stories ^The). By GRANDFATHER
GREY.

One Dollar each.

Confessions of a Lost Dog (The). Reported by her Mistress,
FRANCES POWER COBBE. With a Photograph of the Dog from

Life, by FRANK HAES.
Home Amusements: a Choice Collection of Riddles, Charades,

Conundrums, Parlour Games, and Forfeits.

How to Make Dolls' Furniture AND TO FURNISH A DOLL'S Houss.
With 70 Illustrations. Small 4to.

Illustrated Paper Model Maker. By E. LANDELLS.
Scenes of Aninal Life and Character, FROM NATURE AND

RECOLLECTION. In Twenty Plates. By J. B. 4to, fancy boards.

Surprising Adventures of the Clumsy Boy Crusoe (The). By
CHARLES H. Ross. With Twenty-three Coloured Illustrations.
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UNIFORM IN SIZE AND STYLE.

Sixiy Cents each, cloth elegant, fully Illustrated.

Angelo; or, THE PINE FOREST IN THE ALPS. By GERALDINE
E. JEWSBURY. 5th Thousand.

Aunt Annette's Stories to Ada. By ANNETTE A. SALAMAN.
Brave Nelly; or, WEAK HANDS AND A WILLING HEART. By

M.E.B (Mrs. GELLIE). Fifth Thousand.

Featherland; or, How THE BIRDS LIVED AT GREENLAWN. By
G. M. FENN. 4th Thousand.

Humble Life: a Tale of HUMBLE HOMES. By the Author of
"
Gerty and May," &c.

Kingston's (W. H. G.) Child of the Wreck: or, THE Loss or
THE ROYAL GEORGE.

Lee's (Mrs. E.) Playing at Settlers; or, THE FAGGOT HOUSE.
Twelve Stories of the Sayings and Doings

of Animals.

Little Lisette, THE ORPHAN OP ALSACE, By M.E.B. (Mrs. GELLIE).

Live Toys; OR, ANECDOTES OF OUR FOUR-LEGGED AND OTHER PETP.

By EMMA DAVENPORT.

Long Evenings ; or, STORIES FOR MY LITTLE FRIENDS. By EMILIA
MARRYATT.

Three Wishes (The). By M.E.B. (Mrs. GELLIE).

NEW SERIES OF UNIFORM BOOKS AT 50 CENTS EACH.
All Illustrated. Attractively bound in cloth, printed in silver andgold.
Adventures in Fanti-Land. By Mrs. R. LEE, Author of "The

African Wanderers," &c.

Always Happy, or, ANECDOTES OF FELIX AND ms SISTER SERENA.

By a Mother. Twentieth Thousand.

Child's Influence (A), or KATHLEEN AND HER GREAT UNCLE. By
LISA LOCKYER.

Constance and Nellie
;
or THE LOST WILL. By EMMA DATENPORT.

Corner Cottage, and Its Inmates. By FRANCES OSBORNE.

Father Time's Story Book for the Little Ones. By KATHLEEN KNOX.

From Peasant to Prince, or THE LIFE OF ALEXANDER MENSGHI-
KOFF. By Mrs. PIETZKER.

Granny's Wonderful Chair. By B. F. BROWNE.

Happy Holidays : or, BROTHERS AND SISTERS AT HOME. By EMMA
DAVENPORT.
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Fifty Cents each continued.

Kingston (W. H. G.) The Heroic Wife; or, THE ADVENTURES OP
A FAMILY ON THE BANKS OF THE AMAZON.

Lncy's Campaign: a Story of Adventure. By MARY and
CATHERINE LEE.

My Grandmother's Budget OP STORIES AND VERSES. By Mrs.
BRODERIP.

Every-Day Things, or USEFUL KNOWLEDGE RESPECTING THE PRIN-

CIPAL ANIMAL, VEGETABLE, AND MINERAL SUBSTANCES IN
COMMON USE.

Little Roebuck (The), from the German. Illustrated by LOSSON.

Fancy boards.

Taking Tales. Edited by "W. H. G. KINGSTON. In Plain Language
and Large Type. Four vols.

Trimmer's (Mrs.) New Testament Lessons. With 40 Engravings.

A NEW UNIFORM SERIES OF BOOKS AT 40 CENTS EACH.
All Illustrated. Attractively bound in doth,printed in silver and gold.

Alice and Beatrice. By GRANDMAMMA.

Among the Brigands, and other Tales of Adventure. Fourth
Thousand.

Children's Picnic (The) : AND WHAT CAME OF IT. By E. MARRYAT
NORRIS.

Christian Elliott: or, MRS. DANVER'S PRIZE. By L. N. COMYN.
Fourth Thousand.

Discontented Children (The), AND HOW THEY WERE CURED. By M.
and E. KIRBY.

Grandmamma's Kelics, AND HER STORIES ABOUT THEM. By C. E.
BOWEN.

Harry at School. A Story for Boys. By E. MARRYAT NORRIS.

Holiday Tales. By FLORENCE WILFORD.

Holidays among the Mountains, or SCENES AND STORIES OF WALES.

By M. BETHAM EDWARDS.

Julia Maitland, or, PRIDE GOES BEFORE A FALL. BY M. & E. KIRBY.

Paul Howard's Captivity, AND WHY HE ESCAPED. By E.
MARRYAT NORRIS.

Wrecked, Not Lost; or THE PILOT AND ms COMPANION. By the
Hon. Mrs. DUNDAS. Fifth Thousand.
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THE FAVOURITE LIBRARY.

New Editions of the Volumes in this Series are being issued, and
other Volumes by Popular Authors will be added.

Cloth elegant, with coloured frontispiece and title-page,

Fifty Cents each.

1. The Eskdale Herd Boy. BY LADY STODDART.

2. Mrs. Leicester's School. BY CHARLES and MARY LAMB.

3. The History of The Robins. BY MRS. TRIMMER.

4. Memoir of Bob, The Spotted Terrier.

5. Keepers Travels in Search of His Master.

6. The Scottish Orphans. BY LADY STODDART.

7. Never Wrong; or, the Young Disputant; & It was only in Fun.

8. The life and Perambulations of a Mouse.

9. The Son of a Genius. BY MRS. HOFLAXD.

10. The Daughter of a Genius. BY MRS. HOFLAND.

11. Ellen, the Teacher. BY MRS. HOFLAND.

12. Theodore; or, The Crusaders. BY MRS. HOFLAND.

13. Eight and Wrong. BY the Author of "ALWAYS HAPPY."

14. Harry's Holiday. BY JEFFERYS TAYLOR.

15. Short Poems and Hymns for Children.

Seventy-five Cents each.

The Picturesque Primer. Paper boards.

Fragments of Knowledge for Little Folk. Paper boards.

Easy Beading for Little Eeaders. Paper boards.

The Nursery Companion. Paper boards.

Australian Babes in the Wood (The) : a True Story told in Rhyme
for the Young. 50c.

Cowslip (The). Fully Illustrated cloth, 40c.

Daisy (The). Fully Illustrated clotb, 40c.

Dame Partlett's Farm. AN ACCOUNT OF THE RICHES SHE OBTAINED
BY INDUSTRY, &c. Coloured Illustrations, sewed.

Female Christian Names, AND THETR TEACHINGS. A Gift Book for

Girls. By MARY E. BROJIFIELD. Cloth, gilt edges.

Golden Words for Children, FROM THE BOOK OF LIFE. In English,

French, and German. A set of Illuminated Cards in Packet,
Or bound in cloth interleaved, price $lOOgilt edges.
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Forty Cents each continued.

Goody Two Shoes: or THE HISTORY OF LITTLE MARGERY MEAN-
WELL IN RHYME. Fully Illustrated, cloth.

Hand Shadows, to be thrown npon the Wall. Novel and amusing
figures formed by the hand. By HENRY BURSILL. New and

cheaper Edition. Twelfth Thousand. Two Series in one.

Headlong Career (The) and Woeful Ending of Precocious Piggy.
By THOMAS HOOD. Illustrated by his Son. Printed in colours.

Fancy wrapper, 4to.

Johnny Miller
;
OR TRUTH AND PERSEVERANCE. By FELIX WEISS.

Nine Lives of a Cat (The) : a Tale of Wonder. Written and Illus-

trated by C. H. BENNETT. 24 Coloured Engravings, sewed.

Peter Piper. PRACTICAL PRINCIPLES OF PLAIN AND PERFECT PRO-
NUNCIATION. Coloured Illustrations, sewed.

Plaiting Pictures. A NOVEL PASTIME BY WHICH CHILDREN CAN
CONSTRUCT AND RECONSTRUCT PICTURES FOR THEMSELVES. FoUT
Series in Fancy Coloured Wrappers. Oblong 4to.

First Series. Juvenile Party Zoological Gardens The Gleaner.

Second Series. Birds' Pic-nic Cats' Concert Three Bears.

Third Series. Blind Man's Buff Children in the "Wood Snow Man.
Fourth Series. Grandfather's Birthday Gymnasium Playroom.

Primrose Pilgrimage (The) : a Woodland Story. By M. BETHAM
EDWARDS. Illustrated by MACQUOID. Sewed.

Ehymes and Pictures ABOUT BREAD, TEA, SUGAR, COTTON, COALS,
AND GOLD. By WILLIAM NEWMAN. Seventy-two Illustrations.

Short and Simple Prayers, with Hymns for the Use of

Children. By the Author of " Mamma's Bible Stories.
"

Six-

teenth Thousand. Cloth.

Whittington and his Cat. Coloured Illustrations, sewed.

Young Vocalist (The). A Collection of Twelve Songs, each with
an Accompaniment for the Pianoforte. By Mrs. MOUNSEY
BARTHOLOMEW. New and Cheaper Edition.

DURABLE NURSERY BOOKS.

Mounted on cloth with coloured plates, Forty Gents each.

COCK ROBIN. I 3. DAME TROT AND HER CAT.
COURTSKEP CF JENNY WREN.

|
4. HOUSE THAT JACK BUILT

5. Puss IN BOOTS.
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Twenty-five Cents each, Plain ;. Fifty Cents coloured.
ILLUSIRATBD BY HARRISON WEIR AND JOHN GILBERT.

1. British Animals. 1st Series.

2. British Animals. 2nd Series.
3. British Birds.

1st >

2nd Series.

4. Foreign Animals.
5. Foreign Animals.
6. Foreign Birds.
7. The Farm and its Scenes.

8. The diverting History of John
Gilpin.

9. The Peacock's Home and Butter-

fly's Ball.

10. History of Joseph.
11. History of Moses.
l.\ Life of our Saviour.

12. Miracles of Christ.

His Name was Hero,

By the same Author.
How I became a Governess. 3rd Edit. I The Grateful Sparrow : a True Story.
My Pretty Puss. "With Frontispiece. I Fifth Edition.

|

The Adventures of a Butterfly.
The Hare that Found his Way Home,

WOBKS FOE DISTRIBUTION.
A Woman's Secret; or, How T<> MAKK

HOMK HAPPY. Thirty-thirdThou-
sand. 18mo, price 20c.

By the same Author, uniform in size

and price.

Woman's Work; or, How SHE CAN
Ilni.r THK SICK. 1'Jth Thousand.

A Chapter of Accidents; or, THE
MOTHKR'S ASSISTANT IN CASKS
OF BURNS, SCALDS, Cn~, \e.
Ninth Thousand.

Pay To-day, Trust To-morrow; il-

lustrating the Evils of the Tally
System. Seventh Thousand.

Nursery Work; or, HANNAH MAKER'S
FIRST PLACK. Fifth Thousand.

The Cook and the Doctor; or, CHEAP
HKCIPES AND USEFUL REMEDIES.
Selected from the first three books.
Price 5c.

Home Difficulties, A Few Words on
the Servant Question. 5c.

Family Prayers for Cottage Homes,
Price to.

Twenty-five, Cents each, elegantly bound in Paper Boards, with Covers
in <

'hromolithogruphy.

THE TINY NATUEAL HISTORY SERIES.
OF STORY BOOKS ABOUT ANIMALS FOB LITTLE HEADERS,

ALL PROFUSELY ILLUSTRATED BY THE BEST ARTISTS.

Especially adapted for Sunday School Prizes and Rewards. In one way or

another, the books either impart knowledge about Animals or inculcate the
desirableness of treating them with kindness.

Little Nellie's Bird Cage. By Mrs.
R. LKE, Author of " The African

"Wanderers," &c.
The Tiny Menagerie, By Mrs. R.

LEK, Author of "The African
"Waii' levers," &c.

The Dog Postman, By the Author of

"Odd Stork's."

The Mischievous Monkey, By the
Author of "Odd Stories.''

Lily's Letters from the Farm, By
MARY HOOPER. Author of ""Ways
and Tricks of Animals."

Our Dog Prin, By MARY HOOPER,
Author of "Ways and Tricks of

Little Neddie's Menagerie. By Mrs.
R. LEE, Author of "The African

Wanderers," &c.
Frolicsome Frisk and his Friends.

By the Author of " Trottie's

Story Book."
Wise Birds and Clever Dogs, By the

Author of "
Tuppy,"

"
Tiny

Stories," &c.
Artful Pussy, By the Author of " Odd

Stories," &c.
The Pet Pony. By the Author of

"Trottie's Story Book."
Bow Wow Bobby, By the Author of

"
Tuppy,"

" Odd Stories," c.

Animals."

The above 12 vols. in Cardboard Box with Picture Top, price 3-60.
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In 12 Parts, cloth limp, fancy binding, ivith Chromo on side.

Twenty-Jive Cents each.

TAKING TALES.

Edited by W. H. G. KINGSTON. Fully illustrated.

N.B. Each Tale is Illustrated and complete in itself.

7, Life on the Coast; OR THE LITTLE
FISHER GIRL.

8, Adventures of Two Orphans in
London,

9, Early Days on Board a Man-of-
War.

10, Walter, the Foundling : A TALE OF
OLDEN TIMES.

11, The Tenants of Sunnyside Farm,
12, Holmwood : OR, THE NEW ZEA-

LAND SETTLER.

1. The Miller of Hillbrook : A RURAL
TALE.

2, Tom Trueman, A SAILOR IN A
MERCHANTMAN.

8, Michael Hale and his Family in

Canada,
4, John Armstrong, THE SOLDIER.
5, Joseph Rudge, THE AUSTRALIAN

SHEPHERD.
6, Life Underground ;

OR DICK, THE
COLLIERY BOY.

OUE BOY'S LITTLE LIBEAEY.
PICTURES AND READING FOR LITTLE FOLK.

A Series of Twelve elegant little volumes in Paper Boards, with
attractive Covers in Chromolithography, price ISc.each; or in cloth

extra, price 20o. each. The 12 vols. in Box with Fancy Lid, price
$2'00 and $240. Every page is Illustrated.

They are especially suited for Sunday School Prizes and Rewards.

1. Papa's Pretty Gift Book.
2, Mamma's Pretty Gift Book,
8. Neddy's Picture Story Book.
4. Stories for Play Time.
5. The Christmas Gift Book.
6. The Prize Picture Book.

7. Little Tommy's Story Book.
8. Bright Picture Pages.
9. My Little Boy's Story Book.

10. What Santa Glaus gave me.
11. Tiny Stories for Tiny Boys.
12. Little Boy Blue's Picture Book.

OUE GIEL'S LITTLE LIBEAEY.

PICTURES AND READING FOR LITTLE FOLK.

A Series of Twelve elegant little volumes in Paper Boards, with
attractive Covers in Chromolithography, price 18c. each ; or in cloth

extra, price 20c. each. The 12 vols. in a Box with Fancy Lid, price
$2 and $2 '40. Every page is Illustrated.

They are especially suited for Sunday School Prizes and Rewards.

7. Daisy's Picture Album.
8. Wee-Wee Stories for Wee-Wee

Girls,

9. May's Little Story Book.
10. Gipsy's Favourite Companion.
11. My Own Story Book.
12. Pretty Pet's Gift Book.

1, Nellie's Picture Stories.

2. Stories and Pictures for Little

Troublesome.
3 Little Trotabout's Picture Stories.

4. Birdie's Scrap Book.
5. Stories for Little Curly Locks.
6. Bright Picturas for Roguish Eyes.
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SPECIAL SUBJECT READING BOOKS.

HISTOEY AS A CLASS SUBJECT.

History Reader. Part I. British History from B.C. 55 to A.D. 1066.

Arranged in Forty Sections. By H. MAJOR, B.A., B.Sc.
For Standard II. in Elementary Schools, and Juniors in Public
and Private Schools. Uniform with Mr. BLAKISTON'S "

Glimpses
of the Globe." Cloth, price $4*00.

Britannia: a Collection of the Principal Passages in Latin Authors
that refer to this Island, with Vocabulary and Notes. By
T. S. CAYZER. Illustrated with a Map and 29 Woodcuts.
Crown 8vo. Price $1 -25.

True Stories from Ancient History, chronologically arranged from
the Creation of the "World to the Death of Charlemagne.
12mo. $1-50.

Mrs. Trimmer's Concise History of England, revised and brought
down to the present Time. By Mrs. MILNER. With Portraits
of the Sovereigns. $1-50.

Rhymes of Royalty : the History of England in Verse, from the
Norman Conquest to the reign of VICTORIA

;
with a summary

of the leading events in each reign. Fcap. 8vo, 75c. cloth.

GEOGRAPHY.

Pictorial Geography, for the Instruction of Young Children.
Price 60c.

;
mounted on rollers, $l-2o.

Gaultier's Familiar Geography. With a concise Treatise on the
Artificial Sphere, and two coloured Maps, illustrative of the

principal Geographical Terms. 16mo, $1*00. cloth.

Butler's Outline Maps, and Key, or GEOGRAPHICAL AND BIOGRA-
PHICAL EXERCISES; with a Set of Coloured Outline Maps, designed
for the use of Young Persons. By the late WILLIAM BUTLER.

Enlarged by the Author's Son, J. 0. BUTLER. Revised, $1-75.
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SPECIAL NOTICE.
J, E, BLAKISTOFS GEO&EAPHICAL READING BOOKS
have, after a careful examination by experts, been accepted by tho

School Boards for Birmingham, Leicester, Leeds, Derby, &c.

Glimpses of the Globe, for Standard I. By J. R. BLAKISTON, M. A.,

New, Enlarged, and Revised Editions. A First Geographical
Reading Book, in 40 Chapters, suited for 80 Lessons. 156 pp., 40c.

Glimpses of England, for Standard II. By J. R. BLAKISTON, M.A.
New, Enlarged, and Revised Editions. A Geographical Reading
Book, in 40 Chapters, suited for 80 Lessons. 156 pp., cloth, 40c.

Glimpses of the British Empire, for Standards IV., V., and VIf

By J. R. BLAKISTON, M.A. A First Geographical Reading
Book, in 66 Sections. Cloth, 60c.

To follow in due course,

Glimpses of the World. For the Second and Third Years' Reading
Lessons.

GRAMMAR, &c.

A Compendious Grammar, AND PHILOLOGICAL HAND-BOOK OF THE
ENGLISH LANGUAGE, for the use of Schools and Candidates for

the Army and Civil Service Examinations. By J. G. COLQU-

HOUN, Esq., Barrister-at-Law. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth $1-00.

Darnell, G. Grammar made Intelligible to Children. Being
a Series of short and simple Rules, with ample Explanations of

Every Difficulty, and copious Exercises for Parsing ; in Lan-

guage adapted to the comprehension of very Young Students*

New and Revised Edition. Cloth, 40c.

Darnell, G. Introduction to English Grammar. Price lOc.

Being the first 32 pages of " Grammar made Intelligible."

Darnell, T. Parsing Simplified : an Introduction and Companion
to all Grammars; consisting of Short and Easy Rules, with

Parsing Lessons to each. Price 40c.

Lovechilds, Mrs. The Child's Grammar. 50th Edition, loc. cloth.

A Word to the Wise, or HINTS ON THE CURRENT IMPROPRIETIES
OP EXPRESSION IN WRITING AND SPEAKING. By PARRY
GWYNNE. 16th Thousand. 20c. sewed

;
or 40c. cloth, gilt edge?.

Harry Hawkins's H-Book; showing how he learned to aspirate
his H' 8 ' Eighth Thousand. Sewed, price 20c.

The letter H, Past, Present, and Future. Rules for the Silent

H, based on Contemporary Usage, and an Appeal in behalf of

WH. By ALFRED LEACH. Cloth limp, fcap. 8vo, 40c.
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GRAMMAR continued.

Prince of Wales's Primer (The). With 340 Illustrations by
J. GILBERT. Price 20c.

Tropical Reading Books. Intended for use in tho "West Indies
and elsewhere

;
written at the request of tho Right Rev.

BISHOP COURTENAY, late Bishop of Kingston, Jamaica. By
E. C. PHILLIPS. Profusely Illustrated. In Paper Boards, with
attractive Wrapper. Book I., price 15c. Book II., price 40c.

;

Book III., price 40c.

Darnell, G. Short and Certain Road to Reading. Being a Series
EASY LESSONS in which the Alphabet is so divided as to enable
the Child to road many pages of Familiar Phrases before he has
learned half the letters. Cloth, 20c.

;
or in Four parts, paper

covers, 5c. each.

Sheet Lessons. Being Extracts from the above, printed in very
largo, bold type. Price, for the Set of Six Sheets. 20c.

; or,

neatly mounted on boards, $1*00.

AKITHMETIC AND ALGEBRA.
Darnell, G. Arithmetic made Intelligible to Children. Being

a Series of GRADUALLY ADVANCING EXERCISES, intended to

employ the Reason rather than the Memory of the Pupil ;
with

ample Explanations of Every Difficulty, in Language adapted
to the comprehension of very young Students. Cloth, 60c.

Cayzer, T. S. One Thousand Arithmetical Tests, or THE
EXAMINER'S ASSISTANT. Specially adapted, by a novel arrange-
ment of the subject, for Examination Purposes, but also suited

for general use in Schools. With a complete set of Examples
and Models of Work. Price GOc.

Key with Solutions of all the Examples in the One Thousand
Arithmetical Tests. $2-00 cloth. (The Answers only GOc.)

One Thousand Algebraical Tests
;

on the same plan. 8vo, price

$1-00 cloth.

ANSWERS to the Algebraical Tests, price $1'00 cloth.

Theory and Practice of the Metric System of Weights am
Measures. By Prof. LEONE LEVI, F.S.A., F.S.S. Sewed, 40c.

Essentials of Geometry, Plane and Solid (The), as taught in Ger

many and France. By J. R. MORELL. Numerous Diagrams
75c. cloth.

Artizan Cookery and How to Teach it. By a Pupil of the

National Training School for Cookery, South Kensington
Sewed, price 20c.
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NEEDLEWORK.

By the Senior Examiner of Needlework to the School Board for
London.

Plain Hints for those who have to Examine Needlework, whether
for Government Grants, Prize Associations, or Local Managers,
to which is added Skeleton Demonstration Lessons to be used
with the Demonstration Frames, and a glossary of terms used
in the Needlework required from the scholars in public ele-

mentary schools. Price 90c.

NEEDLEWORK DEMONSTRATION SHEETS
Exhibit, by Diagrams and Descriptions, the formation of Stitches in

Elementary Needlework. The size of the Sheets is 30 x 22 inches.
Price 40c. each; or, mounted on rollers and varnished, $1*00.

Whip Stitch for Frills, and

and
1 Sheet

Stocking Web Stitch
True Marking Stitch

Alphabets for Marking
Setting in Gathers or "Stock-
ing" Knotting or Seeding
(English Method) 1

Knots, Shortening Knots,
Slip Knots & Joining Knots 1

Stocking Sheet 1

1 Sheet
1 ,Fern or Coral Stitch

Hemming, Seaming,
Stitching 1

Button Hole 1

Fisherman's Stitch for Braid-

ing Nets 1

Herring Bone 1

Grafting Stocking Material... 1

The Demonstration Frame for Class Teaching, with Special Needle
and Cord. Price complete, $2-50.

Plain Needlework arranged in Six Standards, with Hints for
the Management of Classes, and Appendix on Simultaneous
Teaching. Twentieth Thousand. Price 20c.

Plain Knitting and Mending arranged in Six Standards, with
20 Diagrams, Thirteenth Thousand. Price 20c.

Plain Cutting Out for Standards IV., V., and VI,, as now required
by the Government Educational Department. Adapted to the

principles of Elementary Geometry. Sixth Thousand. Price 40c.

A set of the Diagrams referred to in the book may be had separately,
printed on stout paper and enclosed in an envelope. Price 40c.

%* These works are recommended in the published Code of the

Educational Department.

Needlework, Schedule HI. Exemplified and Illustrated.
Intended for the use of Young Teachers and of the Upper
Standards in Elementary Schools. By Mrs. E. A. CURTIS.
Cloth limp, with 30 Illustrations, 6th Thousand, price 40c.
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DARNELL'S
COPY-BOOKS

FOR PRIVATE & PUBLIC SCHOOLS,
Adapted to the Grades of the New Educational Code.

DARNELL'S LARGE POST COPY-BOOKS,
16 Nos., 2Oc. each.

The first ten of which have, on every alternate line, appropriate and carefully-
vvritten copies in Pencil-coloured Ink, to be first written over and then imitated,
the remaining numbers having Black Head-lines for imitation only, THE WHOLE
GRADUALLY ADVANCING FROM A SIMPLE STROKE TO A SUPERIOR SMALL HAND.

DARNELL'S FOOLSCAP COPY-BOOKS,
24 Nos., oblong, lOc. each, on the same plan ;

or, Superior Paper, Marble Covers, I2c. each.

DARNELL'S UNIVERSAL COPY-BOOKS,
16 Nos., 5c. each, on the same plan.

ELEMENTARY FRENCH AND GERMAN WORKS.
L'Ab^ce'daire of French Pronunciation : A Manual for Teachers

and Students. By G. LEpnfcvoST, of Paris, Professor of

Languages. Crown 8vo., cloth, 90c.

Le Babillard: an Amusing Introduction to the French Language,
By a FRENCH LADY. Ninth Edition. 16 Plates. 90c. cloth.

Lea Jennes Narrateurs, ou PETTTS CONTES MORAUX. With a Key
to the difficult Words and Phrases. 3rd Edition. 90c. cloth.

Pictorial French Grammar (The). For the use of Children. By
MARIN DE LA VOTE With 80 Ulus. Royal 16mo

? GOc. cloth.

Eowbotham's New and Easy Method of Learning the French
Genders. New Edition. 20c.

Bellenger's French Word and Phrase Book; containing a select

Vocabulary and Dialogues. New Edition. Price 40c.

Der Schwatzer, or THE PRATTLER. An Amusing Introduction to

the German Language. Sixteen Illustrations. Price 90c. cloth.

GRIFFITH $ FARRAN,
WEST CORNER OF ST. PAUL'S CHURCHYARD, LONDON.

Sole Agents for the United States

E. P. BUTTON AND CO.,
713, BROADWAY, NEW YORK.
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